bs Th Tiree.P AR I'S 


OO Oe Fog 


/ we 
bo 


By R. D. 40H, 


AA 
myopia Rue 


ww 


py | "Some of the an 
; | other Hans. 


POLO 


j © 


-—— on)» 6 or —_— 


| tondon: Printed for | 
Iri .Newgate-$iree 
thy Bible in the 


Mkt 


On ah” 


Rt ek FUR ates: 10 2 x Oe ti | 
"lt RT ina na pu 111 tg 
lat has {DN 99/4 ny 
Win Ml tu” t 
þ L: hi 
|; 7. 20” 
k F \ 


* [ 


; t 
þ 
Fi 
#7 
M 
wy! 
Rot vote 


* The Table. 


Ld 
8. 
ne 4 
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13 A bleeding Jeſus 

26 And has the high 
x All ye Seraphic 

9 All ye Seraphic . 


24 Bleft door of bliſs 
37 Believe O Soul 
47 Bleft are the Dead 
46 Behold my Soul 
19 Bright burning Beams 
30 Behold th” Attonement 
43 Fehold my Jeſas comes 
11 Behold our Welbeloved- 
13 Behold the Bleeding 
26 But that our fleſh 
C 
1 Chrift is our holineſs 
7 Comelet's return Ws 
18 Chrift doth the Crown ' 8. 
19 Chrift our High-Prie ft 1H. - 
2; Chrift in our Sins 223 
$2 Come let's find out 32 
43 Chrift is the ſame 44 
7 Cone let's triumph 67 
{4 Chrift our High-Frieft is gone 10g 
Ir C:me fing O ye x 
12. Tome let's our deareft- Ui 
Yi 21 Come... 
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5M, 1 Ya Saints and view 


/22 Come let 'us praiſe 


23 Chrift is the pretious 


'23 Come, come and ſee 


D 


73 Dear Lord we in 


FleQing grace _ | 


\ Exalted praiſe 
G 


Glory and praiſe 
Grud of all grace 


God from Eternity 
H 


How beautiful 


How reigning s race 


Here's a Phy 


ian 


How b'efſed nw 
42: Hear now ye rebels 


How did the glorious 


Hoſanna to 


How clean are we 


[ 


Into what pitch 


It great<ft- price 


Jehovah Jeſus 
In Chritt we 


Je'us our Shepherd 
Immmortal honour 


If with ſome 


"2g Let's not the holy 
R 35 Love ye your lovely 


Eaithly 
| underneath his Shadow 
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28 Look unto Jeſus 


45 Lord when thou from 

49 Lo what a pleaſant 

£4 Let's fing the praiſes 

41 Let ns behold 

29 Lift up your Voice ' 
M 


44 Make good thy word 
113 My Jeſus he isall to me 
-N 


Near did the g'ory 
Now underneath 


' Ovas itever 
O what a glorious 
Our Lip- let's move 
Our Father from 
O wondrous godlike 
Our great High Prieft 
O let ns bow 
O what a great 
O God in goodneſs 
Our Jeſus pour'd 
O grace recover'd 
O thou art fair 

Our ſurety from 
O my Dove that 
O what a Fountain of delight 
O worthy is 
O God of grace 
Our Jeſus is 
O wourdin 
O boundleſs: boundleſs 

25 O®'mazing wiſdom ' 
*'3 
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- 12 O choiſeft Banquet 
.24. O Love, o boundleſs 
22 Oneyer was 


R 
4 Rejoyce ye Saints 
I4 Riſe Zion, fbine 
5. : Raviſhing Mercy | 
30 Rouſe up dull Hearts 


S 
32 Souls muſt believe 
39 Sing Hallelujah 
25 Sinners are ſav'd 
20 Sing Hallelujah M 


2' The Soul that ſees 
37 The Heart of Chrift 
- ,21 To him that lov'd | 
23 The Ttain of Hey'nly 
234 Threc' ev*'ry Grace 
4: Th' Almighty (mil'd 
48 Tho' the dead Bodies 
$2 The Goſpel does 
2: 'Tisfiniſh't cry'd 
to To himthe Lamb 
#6. Thy Names O Jeſus 
20 The Lamb of God 
23 The Lord doth 
42 Tous a Child 
4 : The ftory of 
9. Tell vs 0. Jeſus 
1s They're Songs of Love 
24 Thou worthy 'Q-/' 
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" The Table, 
26 The Heav'nsſhew forth one 
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33 Thy Peoples Praiſe 153 
35 Tis Angels work 155 

37 Thatglorious m_ 157 

; 4 Why areyecaft down 4 
5s What free rich Grace | 5 

10 When Captive Slaves 10 

15 We black but comely 1%. 

21 What glorious 32 

.40 What fulneſs of 41 

42 What mighty weight 43 

6 We thro' the Law 66 

$ What meaneth this -68 

24 What ails the Nations #4 
' 233 Whoſhallaſcend 95 
- 34 Whenwe were far 97 
47 Why doſt thou hide thy Face 112 

39 Whoſe Rody's this x03 

45 What Trumpet's this TIC 

6 We drank the Wine 121 

7 What Glorious Sacrifice 122 

16 Who's this that doth 133 

31 Where are thoſe bleſt - I51 

34 What bounty Lord _ 

36 What Dainties doth 156 

27 What ſhall we ſay 58 

23 Whence comes it that 159 


BOOK 


il 
: 


»þ iid 


7; 


fk Wk 4 lik wh MC AY ER A Yo Ree 
= S$00XKS Soldby Wi 
al ſhall ar the Bible in Newegate- 


4 
+* 50 
wu 


I 


"ſtreet. 


"RE ; 
" © The Works of Mr Fobn Bunyan, in 
Folio, Vol, I. price 14. s. 
Ip Dr. Criſp's Works, in large Quarto. 
f. price 8. 5, p 
A Vindication of Dr. Criſp's Works, by 
Mr. Beverley, 6, d. Is | 
A Vindication of Dr. Criſp's Works, 
by Mr. Edwards, 1,5. _ | 
wy A Vindication of Dr. Cri/ſp's Works, 
Entituled, Chriſt ade Sin: By Samuel 
Criſp, Eſq. | 
' | A Vindicatienof Dr. Cri/p 's Works by 
Mr, Lancheſter, price, 1. 5. 
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BOOKS Sold by H. Barnard at 
the Bible im the Poultry. 


«4 Neonomianiſm Unmask'd : Or the / n+ 


©alled, the new Law. in Anſwer to Mr, 
. Dan. Wibiam's Goſpel Truth ftared ad 
Vindicated, By Iſaac Chauncy, M. A. 
The true Spring of Goſpel fzht, and 
ſenſe of Sin : Feſus Chriſt, and him Cru» 
Cified 3 evidently ſet forth by his Spirit, 
in his Word. Delivered in a Sermon, 
Preached at London, And fince enlarged, 
by Richard Dava. 
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Select Hymns. 
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HYMN L 


Hrift is our Holineſs and Peace, 
C- Chriſt is our righteouſneſs;  ., 
- Chriſt is our Hushand, Brother, Frieady, - 
Our Life, our Head, 'our Dreſs, 


Chriſt our Redemption, andous hope, 
| Salvation, Glory, Refte 
In bim we're Ri igh teons, Clean & Nteconfſy 
In bim we're fullyſbles't, 
Chriſt is our Wiſdom, Riches, a ; 
ſo is, and was, and ſhall, HOT 
For ever be unto his own.,;. 
thus chriſt is all in all? | 
i 1 him we've righteouſneſs and Arengih 3 
ict bi weve Peace and Grace 3 3.” 
Wh A 


7 


HA tie true. Honour, Pleaſure, Wealth 
diſcoy*red in his Face, 


Tho" we he Poor, in bim we're Rich, 
tho” jeak, in him we're Strong 3 
When with'ring, in this green Firtree, 

we flouriſh all along. 


Let's ftilt admire and him adore 
who always is the ſame, 

Let's magnify his glorious Grace, 
and praiſe his mighty name, 


HYMN_1. 


He Soul that ſees in Feſus Chriſt 
a lovely pretiouſnels, 
And does Beholda glory in 
his ſpotleſs righteouſneſs ; 
Sees his own doings will not do, 
<ounts them, but loſs and fin 5 
This Soul hathventur'd'y pon Chrift 
and doth believe on him. | 
TheSouls that with delight do view 
the Righteouſneſs of Chrift, 
Are taken with ſo ſuitable, 
and with ſo great a Prieft ; 
Areglad that ſuch a Saviozr is 
Poor Sinners for to ſave, | 
Tho* not for them yet the'True Faitt, 
that 1 works by love they have. 
Queſtion not buck ng trombilngy Soul 
hy Faith, but till belie 
Ys 4 " "Behold 
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Behold a Chrif, Jean'bna'C 
an off*red Chriſt receive z | 
And pow'r forth praiſes to thy Crit 
that thee this faith hath given ; 
Go on believing, preſſing ftili 
*till thou art got to Heaven, 


H:Y MN. OIL. 


'S ; Was it ever known before, 
the Kings ownSon ſhould crowned be 
On purpole for to interceed 

for a rebellious Enemy ! 


Thus our dear Feſus ſciz*d his Throne, 
put on his grandure ard his ſtate, 
Sat on th” right Hand of 237ajefty 
tat he might be our Advocate, 


The Work can never inflance this 

that Kings ſhould Bcggars cauſe ſo own 
AS that to think to ſerve them, is 

beyond the pleaſures of a Crown, 


Our deareſt Advocate thinks this, 
the chiefeſt ſum of.his renown, 

To ſerve his Childcen now abeve 
the brigheft Fewzl of his Crown. 


To him are Honour, Glory, Praile, 
Obedience, Love, and Service due 3 

The all-pre vailing Atvocnte, 

the faithful witneſs and the true, 
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HYMN 1y. 


' | TIIOR \ / \ / Hy are ye caſt down Princel 
WW. ye Rejal Seed of God ? (ones, 
FE Whate're's your frame, your Chriſts the 
there's Hony on his. Rod, (ame, 
He bids you ever to rejoyce , 
again, he ſays, rejoyce ; 
What'ere ſays Law, Sin, Satan, this 
is your beJoveds yoice, 
Why ſhould you be diſcourag'd ? you, 
O heirs of free rich Grace ? 
For goodly is your heritage, 
and pleaſant is your place, 
Whate're diſcouragements obje&,* 
our Chrift can anſwer all ; 
Hisarm. is ready to lift up, 
when we're about to fall, 
Do we draw back from God, becauſe 
we're filthy and unclean ? 
He cloaths us with his Shining Robes, 
let's on with boldneſs then, ; 
Are we afraid his Heart is chang'd ? 
no ; let us haye no dread ; 
His heart runs ore with grace and love 
as much as e*e it did, 
Let's ſend up praiſes nnto him 5 
let us his name extoll; 
His mercy was from ever ſure, 
and ſoit ever ſhatl, 
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HY MN: 


WW Hat fpee, rich grace,unmix'd & pure, 
TheGoſpel do's proclaim ! 
Afofes with all his various rites 
could never ſpeak ſo plain, 


Come Saints, come alſo Sinners, taſt 
this Water, Milk, and Wine ; 

Wine without dregs, that of the Lees 
our Z9d did well refine. 


Here's Pardon without wrath at all; 
white Garmerts without ſtain ; 

A Conſcience Peace made ſure and ſtrong, 
an *4/- that's free from pain 

A pzrfca conſcience Ttbcrey, 
that has no YN: at all 

For whom the Son makes free, are free, 
an i ought to know no thrall, 


Our Feſus ſuffered once for all, 
and he obtain'd thereby, 
Pardons eternal, infinite, 
and perfett Liberty. 


And then he entred once for all, 
C not without Blood) above : 

Hs ſprinkled Blood on th* Mercy. Sear 
that ever pleads-for love 3 


For boundleſs love, for goodneſs, Peace, 
for never ceafing grace : 

God's reconcil'd within our Souls, 
It Cr1E8, and cries apace. 


eB HYMN. 
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HYMN VL 


W | 110 ogy what pitch of glory we,® 
| ks | in Feſus mounted are! 

Far above that ( had 4dam flood ) 
which ſhould have been our ſhare. 


Faith do's diſcloſe ſuch myſteries, 
as Adlamne're did fee : 
iid Angels now ſtoop themſelves, to pry 
ME into this Myfterie, 
In Chriſt what boundlets grace, and love ? 
what Glcry, Peace, and Hope ? 
The Fountains of the Deep break up, 
and Heavens Windows ope. 
What great Salvation, then is this 
the Goſpel brings tolight ! 
T's ſo aftoniſhing to Faith, 
- what will it be to fight! 
Come Saints almire, adore, ſet forth 
in Songs and Hymns this grace ; 
Down, down with every /dol Self 
that ſteps up in it's place. _ 
Sinmers, this Grace is tendred to -_ 
the vileſt of you all; - : | 
Come Sinners, come accept this grace. 
the Goſpel gives a call: 
Stand not for to diſpute, anddye ;. 
free effered grace receive 3+. 
Such love embrace, accept ſuch grace 5 
O do this grace believe! 
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HYMN VIL 


Ome let's return unto the Zord, 
-who loy'd,& waſh'd us with his blood: 
Lets turn tohim 5 becauſehe hath 
declar'd to us that he is good. 


O what a hateful thing is Sn 
againſt a:God of boundleſs grace !.. 
That thus affronts the God of love, 
and Spits inthe Redeemers Face, 


what Heart of ftone would not be broke- 
to ſee our Jeſus pierc'd by us, 

An'l that theſe Murtherers, our Stns 
ſhould wound and tear our Saviour thus! 


What Face confuſton will not ſpread ? 
"What Soul would not it ſelf abaſe,. 
'To lee that Feſus loved him 
in{uch a wretched, Sinful caſe ! 
He lov'd us firft, O let us love ! 
let love conſtrain us to obey 3 
Such a good Mafter who'd not ſerve; 
yea love, and honour him alway * 
Come Sinners taſte the Grace of God, 
that's offred freely unto you : 
Come and accept of Chrifi, and then 
all your repentance will be true.. 
Take Chriſt for Saviour, Life, & Strength 
your ſervice then-won't be in vain , 
Come reft you in the love of Chriſt, 
you! mourn then in a Goſpel ſtrain. _ 


AL 2 np Saba ; 
Pax as: Brun. 


Rae's 


S 
he 


p wal Mt Fo ad 4 4 = —_ 6 - 
oa ND 7 >. af $ >: ; . ry Oi SONS Ups hes Se £ by : 4 » +; "% SH S 3 EIB 4, {9 ws ; 7 « A 
: 50 5 j g : $, ; , 'H 
a elect Flymns, Book I. © 
5 ; 


Glory, and Honour, lafting praiſe 

be to our deareſt- Jeſus given : 
Let's here then praiſe his name always, 
'Till {wallow'd in that work in Heaven. 


HYMN VII. 
() What a glorious light is this 
the Goſpel day does bring to us ! 


What wondrous Grace of God in Chriſt 
does Faith reveal to Sinners thus ? 


Both Life and Immortality 
are by the Goſpel brought to light + 
The fair bright day of truth appears 
beyond what Moſes ſpake by rites, 


How do's the God of love and grace 
appear our Father and onr Lord ? 
How does the Goſpel this declare 
in Feſus name, and in bis word ? 
The Lord the Spirit does reveal 
this truth to our dark conſciences 
By pou'ring in Chrifts pard*ning blood 
within, he manifefteth this, 
The Goſpcl that ran free at firſt, 
hath ſince been SeaPd with many Seals 
a But Judabs Lion hath prevail'd 
i - to open them, and he reveals, 
" They ſhall be opened all at laft : 
* the Lamb will now a_Zien be ; 
O glorious Lemb and Lion too ! 
all praiſe and honour be to thee. 
6-77 v1 $2, HYMN 
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HY MN IX, 


O® Lips let's move for Songs of love; . 


to praiſe Ekfing pvc ; 

Send down to our affiftance Lord 
thy Spirit from above. 

Eternal Grace in Jeſus Face, 
that ſhines to's Bride and Wife, 


That ftill to bleſs, through righteouſneſs: 


Rezgens to Eternal life. 
In praiſes high let's magnify, 
adoring bow thereto ! 


O Grace ! Free grace ! O glorious grace;. 


that reſcu'd us from woes 


When God reſolv'd that Grace ſhould ſave? 
a Ziaw of Life came in, 
That at the breaches of this Law 
grace deluge might or'e Sin: 
And why muſft $i7 then enter in ?' 
that grace might overflaw : 
Since. Mounts of Sin can't bound it in;. 
Grace boundleſs is we know, 
Law, Death,Sin, Hell, brought to the Fields 
the ſtrength of Gyace to try 5 
Grace gives a fall unty them all,. 
. and wins the vidtory.. 
All to atteft and manifeft 
th' omnipotence of Grac?, 
And that it is unchargeable, . 
n6thing can it efface.. 
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to SGeleif Hymns. Book 1. 
Tho' we might ſee it's Sov'reignty, 
Sin's ſuffered firſt alone OY 


T'extend it's Empire far and wide 
and fortify its Throne, 


That as Sin reigned unto Death, 
ſo Grace might weild the Sword 3 
Andre ign to Life thro” righteouſneſs, 
in Jejus Chriſt our Lord. 


HYMN KxX. 


yyHen Captive Slaves to Sin and Death, 
.- +» a Dying Jeſus let us free 5 | 
Rais'd from a Dungeon to a Throne : 

O glorious Goal delivery ! 


That worſt of Rebels may not be 

for ever ruin'd and undone, 
The injur'd king to Juſtice does 

deliver up his only Son, | 
T hat the offeader at the Bar - 

might ftand acquit, the: Judg doth dye 3 
- Condemns himlelf to Bands and Chains, 
to ſet the wreech at liberty, 


Aſtoniſh'd be the Heav®ns above ! 
confounded be the Earth below ! 

Here's love and grace for to amaze, 
not to o're do, but overflow. 


Poor Sjnners come believe this grace, 
come venture on'c,, and: you thall be, 

By reigning Grace ftam reigning Sin 
freed in our Zord as well as we. 


Accept 


_ 
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Accept you of.our Jeſus ebriſt, 
and with him you'l haye all bis grace : : 

To day. he calls, to day come all | 
there's left for you both room and or | 


Who would of Fetters then be fond, 
if they.this moment might be free? 
O! therefore harden not your Hearts,. 
who noiy are call'd to liberty.: 
But now, e'n now obey the call, 
that you and we might Chrift adore 3 
Soupdfar and wide his praiſes high | 
to whom they” r due forever more. 


HYMN XL 


Ur Father from Eternity * 
look'd on us'in onr Sin ; 
Then view'da bleedi righteous chi, 
and we compleat in'bim. 


He then with God the Son agreed, 
th* obedience of the Son 
Imputed'be to the EleF 5 
then 'twas agreed 'and done. 


O wondrous grace and loye indeed!” 
that from Ererniry, 

Should be imploy*'d to make us-pure - 

and abſolutely free ! - 


With this imputed righteouſneſs - 
forever cloath'd upon, 
Than Angels far accepted more 
to God upon the Throne 
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Which never dg with our frames, - 
"ne, -nor our Holineſs : 
Not'i In, nor guilt, not Dzath nor World, 
Ns touch or move this dreſs. * 


Let's his immortal honour ſing, 
who wrought this outfor us ; 

In praiſes, yea in living praiſe, 
Extol OI) thus. * 
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HY M N_ XII. * 


Gout muft believe and come to Chriſt, 
or dye for breach of Laws : 

And yet there is no Soul can com2 

but whom the Father draws. 


Uniting Faith's a pow "Ful light 
revealing Chriſt within, 

_ Andin diſcoy* ring parden, does: 
deftroy the reign of Sin. 


| . In ſhewing to the Soul, that Sin, 
by and ſelf are cov'red ore; s 
"-Itturns the Soul from ſelf and ſin. 
Our Jeſus to.adore. 


- It isa great creating light, | 
A > gives light where there was none 3 
4 In a dark Heart it's beams diſplays, - 
# "ſoftens a Heart of Stone. 


Tis the ſame power wrought in Clrift 
when rais'd up ffom the Dead, 
" Andover Principaiities, 


and Powers (et him Head. 
* Let's 


Book I.” Sele#.-Hymns;, 13 ® 

Let's look to him, and praiſe himitoo z- © 
Feſus above that hath 

This power to give, the - Autbor-is 
and finifber of Faith, 
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HYMN XHL- 
\Bleeding Feſus teftify'd* - 
A this with his lateſt breath 
That he had conqueſt finiſhed 
o're Sin, &re Hell, or're Death:. 
'Tis finiſ?t 1 O this-joyful ſound. -' : 
Rings through the Heavensabove 3: - 
Gbd and'good Angels do rejoyce 
O hear is wondrous love ! | 
Ds finiſh's ;-cries:our bleeding Lord, 
I have receiv'd the blow 


For mine 3 let Juſtice ſheath his Sword, 
and Father, let them go. 


Father, its finiſb's-; 1 have made: > 
_ fall ead of Sinfor; them; --- = 
Ad righteouſneſs does make them juſt; | 
who is't that dare condemn !. 
'Tis faniſÞ't | This through all the Earth, . 
to Sinners givesa call ; | 
All things are ready, Sinners come 
unto this Marriage all... 
'Tis finijh't, ) O how pleaſant is 
to guilty Souls this ſound ? 
It does bind up the broken Bones, 
And heals each deadly wound. 
B i 
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? pe "7s finiſh't qi don't your Souls, dg ornE , 
"FI leap at this pleaſant voice? 


2 For your redempiion's now compleat, . - 
b forevermore rejoyce. 
20 © but it has a ſqund of dread - _ | 
% to all the damn*d below ! - s 
Love, Mergy Grace, -axe finiſhed 
bur nota'drop tor you. * * 


You Dev'ls, far:you. I-have not bled, . 
and Sinners you defy*d 

My Blood, and have my Perſon ſorn'd : 
_ Now youſhall be deny'd.. 

To him that: waſli't ys-withchis Blood 
Eternal 'praife..be:given, :- - 

From all the, Saintsthatare on.Earth, 

and all the Kaints | in Heaven; 


af: he 


HY-M N XIY. 
(J Wondrous Godlike obeeonſheſy | ' 


then tin@ur'd'with-the Godhead : 
The bright perfeRions'of a God (thro? 
do over all this garment flow: 


The Tongues of glorious Saints above, 
and Angels voices, can't expreſs 
Fhe beauteous ſhining glory of 
this Everlaſting righteouſneſs. 


It is Almighty in it (ef 
and of -{lmighty vertue too, 
And all things both in Heayen and Farth- 
It can, and will, and does ſubdue. 
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Tis all-ſufficient, it can give, . WO 
what ere poor- fianers want, or crave; >. : 

It giveth all things to the poor, _- ) 
and doth unto the utmoſt ſave. 


It never changes, tho' we may 3%: ti _- 4 
it ſhall on Saints outſhine the $us 3 ;- oo 
Nothing i in us can alter this,  *-/+ - +4 » bk 
nor now, nor when our life is done, L 


Let us, that made arePrieſts to God; * 7 
clad in this white and ſhining dreſs, 

Still ſend our ſhoutings up of praiſe, 
unto the Lord our righteouſneſs. 


\t 
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H Y M N XV. 


WE black, but comely are, O Men, | 
black in our ſelves, comely in him,. 
Who is the Lord our. Righteouſneſs, 
pronounced c/ezr, tho? we; have fin... 


Q! Whatz Righteouſneſs | isthis' 
that hath Jehovah for it's name ! - - 
And is our Righteouſneſs'and! bias 
in name and ſelf the yery ſame t- 


Our ſelves are poor, we-nothing have, . 
and yet we all things do poſſeſs ; 
we only glory in the Lord, + 
even in the Lord ann Righemſutſs.. 
- We in'our ſelves the ſentence have © ,' 
Of death, but our dear Saviour” bled + : 
Our confidence we Ni inhim, 


who rais'd up Jeſus TOW: ents 


$ da TOST- 7.4 J 
, F; _ * bs 
” 


:.--*. We are pronountdall oyercleas.;” 
Fo the Plagneof Leprofic hath done 3 
| Our greatFiyb-Pricft hath this-pronounc'd 
we're without gu# before the Throne. 
Lord give iy mighty Faith in! this, 
arid we Haibmighty Foes ſubdue ; 
Our Faith's(like Sanp/. hairs )our ftrength. 
by which we Bars and-Gaes break thro", 
Eet's Honour, Glory, Power, giye, | 
and Hallelujab to, him ſing, 
Whe.is the Bright and Morning Stay, 
the awful great immortal. King.. 


y 


- 
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H -Y- M- N. XVI, 


=  - || F greateft Price can-purchaſe peace;. 
bY Believer ben't afraid 
To bny for thee his'Fathers peace, 
Chriſt hath. the Ranſome paid. 
If ftrength andpower-can. prevail 
-_ - toReſcue thee from Thrall ;- wy 
Chear up; i for thy Redeemer*s ſtrong, . 
the Sov'reign: Lord of all, | 
” * If the prevailing prayer of 
a powerful Favourite, | 
Can for thee any grace procure, 
" *thenfcar thou not thy 7jgbr:; | 
ace, Pardon, Life, and Glor f 
_—_ without Queſtion thine ; : " 
His Interccſion, -Death and Power, 
dg all for thee combine.. 


For Cheif thou wm and thou faſt >, 
and Ylory thou: ſhalt have: 
He who e're-lives to intercede, 
can'to the itmoſt ſave. 
Now thanks let's give to him that lives, 
to intercede above, 


And letus to his glory live, 
thro? Patients, 8 Faith, and Love. 


_— 


HYMN XVYIL 


» HE heart of Chriſt in Heaven now 
| is ſtor'd with grace and love, 
His Bowels fowards. Sinners now 
with ſtrong Compaſſion move. 


He gives no {lumper to his Eyes, 
but ftill employs his Care, 

How to-deliver his i'th'- World 
out of the Devils Snare. . 


There he doth plead; and intercede, 
with his great Father too ; 

Thus he employs his glorious Care 
to Reſcue' us from Woe. 

His Love.and Bowels are not, chang > 
for all his glorious Crown-+- 

Sinners, Oconld you fee his Face, 
O ſure 'twould melt you down! 

His:Gofpel, and his Spirit 00g. 
unboſome him to:you ; - 

© riew: his:grace, accept- his graces, '- 
believe his grace, moſt tcute-.. ... 
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Come,'go u.are welcome to his grace ; ; 
O caft yourſelves therein, 


This is the Fountain op=ned wide,. 
to cleanſe from filth of Sin, 


Is"there a hardned Sinner here, 
that will this grace refuſe ? 

On thy own Head then. be thy Blood, 

 fince thou wilt Ruin chooſe. 

Let us that tafted have this grace, 
his Praiſes ſound on high : 

Let's praiſe this grace,: O "glorious grace 
Reign thou Eternally, 


—_—_— 


H Y MN XVIIL. 


Arift doth the Crown in Zicm wear, 
and all the Nations Rules, 

And by his power he doth ſubdue 
untam'd Rebellious Souls. 

Preach'd tothe World, receiv'd by Faith 3 
of Heaven, Earth, and Hell, 

The mighty King and Sov” Teign Lord, 
who can his glory tell? 

The Fountain 5 *nay the Ocean, 
the fulnefs of all grace : 


The glory of the Father ſhines 
in thy mioft Jovely Face. 


The Temple which the ſplendid Train 

_ _ of allthe Gothead fills's © 

Jet 04 nas blaze in thee, 
of RO 


417-5 | he 


, Wh dh l Tree 
SE ONO t many b 


5 PR Tetilr Mat lads! 7. 14d i012 00,44htt $414 
j# ' Otis MARES F q {6 / HTM OS 3000707 "Oe 
© a OB RIAL Wt FArelty 1 Fr ESP TN: 15144 20 af Alte 
E 1422? Huy 14 0 A RIOT da dai tle '1iR 
d : n 4.7 L $1345 552 Wk'oeth 1M! ]  (b3ts. mY eb my + 1 dad $344 lie, b; 
: / t AREA | LAS THE Mbr Ht ortf Wt 
4 1 4 . 4 "ul; k 4 Y 1th?! 4 M's vt "ps " WTITt wi 
| + ( , , 4 ' L 
C) e ; f * W '' vo 
? w in 
"* ve 
[a 
þ 153710 
$ Mt } 
" 
at" 


The bright, the dear Fſentia Glaſs 5 
in which we may behold ne TN-tY 
Jchovab's ſhining Majeſty, 
Out-dazling Pearls and Gold. 
Of thee we'll fing, Almighty King, 
our glorious Solomon 3 ; 
Our Feſus, Prophet, Prince, and Prieft, 
the Father's Chrift and Son, 
O !: who may dare with thee compare *: 
Created Reings all, | 
Like Dagon, *fore the Ark of old, 
before thy Feet muſt fall, - 
Let's Eccho forth his praiſe, who is 
the Judg of Quick and Dead : 
In Zion's Gates praiſe for thee waits, 
our Sov'reign Lord and Head, + 
A 


HY M N XIX. 


C Hrift our bizb-prieft,defends his Church 
a Wall of Fire round about, 
The Bulwark-of Feruſdlem; 
Helike a King in her doth ſhout. - 
His Eyes are watchful to ſecure /- 1 
his glory upon her from harms 5 
Our Solomon has Valiant Men 
to keep his Bed from Night Alarms; 
That which intitles him to all, 
is the bright Garment which he wears ; 
And "tis that Cov ring that ſecures. - 
us from out fith, and guilt, andfears, 
#4446 | : , ; w The- k 


The 'Gpdly ftand now-jn that Robe, 
. and Thall for ever ſtand therein; 
- This Garment isa Cov'ring for 
our Holineſs as well as Sin, 
It is the Righteouſneſs of Chrift, 
that is with him at God's Right Hand ; 
And 'tis-in the Lord above we have 
this Righteouſneſs wherein we ſtand. 
FhisCov'ring hath it's great defence, 
for Facob's God with Facob is 
As a ftrong-Tow'r, becauſe he ſees 
no $in in him as Cloth'd with this, 
© Our Gpdand Father in his Love, 
doth reft npon his Mercy-Seat, 
And thence, with us, about his Grace, 
his Love, and Favour ftoops to treat. 
All thanks and praiſe be to his Name, 
"who dwells in his Love's rMting place ; 
And thence for ever doth ſhour cown 
on Rebels, Favour, Love, and Grace. 


———_. 
A. = 
. 


HYMN XX. 


WR. great Higb-Prieſt, our perſon 
To's Father repreſent, (doth: 
1n that ary and ſplendid Robe, 
. that cafts forth Spice's ſcent. 
He takes our Prayers, and he throws out 
what's Sinful, and what's Bad : ty 
Reformed thus he brings them, in 
.c Vith his own Merits Clad. 


F 
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And cniteſs ito the Lords 
doth write upon them-all:: 

we, and our Duties, ftand in him, 

| and thus can never fall. 

2M Tho' poor our Perſons ; povy our Frames 5 

&+ and poor our Duties too : 

MM Yet wearerich inhim ; and ours 
do make a ſplendid ſhow. 


A Pray*r, like th* Chatt'ring of a Crave, .,.* *. | 
mixt with this Iacenſe, flies | 

Like to the mighty Clouds above, 
and pierceth thro! theiSkies, 


There they are entred on the File, 
and Bleſſings will bring down 
They now. above, and we one Day, 
ſhall weat the promis'd Crown, 


Glory let's bring unto our King, 
and Intercefſor too ; 

High Praiſes to our Advocate 
that dwells in Heav'n, are due, 


a. 
————— 


HY MN XXL. 


O himthat lov'd us of himſelf, 
and dy'd to do us good," 

| And wafh'd us from our Scarlet Sins, , 

in his moſt pretious Blood. 
And made us Kings and Priefts to os 

his Father infinite, t 
Ts him Eternal Glory be, WO: Fs. 
and Everlaftiovg Might. 


AE 


| "The Lomb is worthy that was flain, 
- to haveall-Pow'r, and Wealth, 
All Honour, Glory, Wiſdom, Strength, 
thanks for his ſaving health. 
Thanks, Honour, Glory, Pow'r to him, 
that on the Throne doth fit, 
And to the lamb for ever and 
for ever; ſo be it, 


Thouſands of Thouſands of the Saints; 
which ftand before their King, 
{With ſhining Robes, and ſpreading Palms, 
"Rod Halletxjabs ſing. 
d ſcribe Salvation to our Lord, 
who fits upon the Throne, 
'And to the Zzmb, the glorious Lamb, 
Aſcribe Salvation. | 
Amen, Amen, ' the (Engels cry, 
Salvation is his due : 
And we thro” all Eternity, 
his Praiſes will renew, | 
Thanks, Glory, Bleſhng, Wiſdom, Might» 
Honour and Power then, 
Be to our God, ang'to the Lamb, 
for evermore, Amer 


» "8 
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"HY MN XXI. 


"CF"! Let us bow before the-Lord, 
() the Lord of #ory that's above, 
Who Tabernacled among ws :- 7 ' 

0 great eſtes of wondrous Love ? 


» 


And *; 


Book TL. Selre® Hymns, 2g "if 
And thro? the Vait his blefſed Vleſh, +. - 1 
let's go to God: on th* Mercy'Seat'3 
J Who fits to Commune with us thence, 
| As before God in him compleat. 
Y $6079 a0d Praile; | tet's\warble forth, 
to him, inan weigh firain ;!: 
To bim'the Zamb upon the. Throne, 
| to him the Zambthat hath been lain, 
He is that Temple in which God ' * : 
, doth-lift his Train of Glory high '*- 
2 All the perfe&ions ſhine in bim, - 
| of tle Eternal Dicty. 
How glorious is this mighty-King ! 
How'full of Majeſty rhis Sox; 
How richly.cladthis great High Prieſt? 
how fair-this' welbeloved one ! | 
He is'the Mtar all of Gold, | 


he is the Hill of Frankinſence': .- 
Our duties all are Santify'd, | il 
accepted too, as coming thence, # 4 


Coals from this Altar touch our Lips 
that we' may his great praiſes found : 

© let our!Tonrgnesihe ftill-employ's ' 147 
to publiſh all his a&ts around, 


"A 
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'TErift in our fins was wrap't about, 
4, When he our Sacrifice did fall ; 
Pur Singall met u pon our Lord, 


a © He ſatisfaQtivn made for al, 


A. of 


"24 Seleif. Hymns, 'Book 1, © 
..- | Thatſo believers might be wrapt 
about with his great Righreouſueſs, 
To pw duty, Sin, and Self | 
that there appear ne nakedneſs, 
He broke the'Pow!r,' and bid the Filhh, 
he diffol'vd'the gutte of Sins. : 
The graces of Heav'n and Hoiineſs, 
hath op't to let his Natzon in. 
He in his Body on the Tree 
has to his God them reconciPd ; 
The Father Sinners does embrace, 
thro* Feſus Chriſt his only Child. 
He is the: Ait-and refting place, 
- Where gathered Sinners are ſecure 
From-the great Flood of Sin and. wrath, 
in a retreat that is moſt ſure. 


In him the Fathers goodneſs dwells; 
in him:the Fathers love appears, 
In him we in Gods love abide 
+ delivered from our guilt and fears, 


Therefore let's celebrate kia goal, e's 
: who is the mighty Priace of .Life ;  - 
Who would eſpouſe a filthySoul, .; - © 
unto himſelf; ati niake-his Wife. : 
.Glory and Honour unto him 3 
-fing praiſe (& let noTongue be dumb) 
Unto the bleeding Lamb above ; 
- for by his Blood-we overcome. 
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Sung at 4 Funeral. 


CO m—S_ 


Left door of Bliſs to weary Saints, 
thou art grim Death become z ; 

_ 'd as ina Cabinet 

heir duſt is in the tomb. 
By Death they enter to thoſe joys 

\ prepar'd for them above, 

_ There they are ever ſwallow'd up. 
in endleſs life and Love. 


ON. There they ſee as they are ſeen, 
with clcar unclouded vieys 

O! There they hear of nothing elſe 

but j2yful, glorious news, 


Anhems of | Joys, of love, and praile, 
And Aullelujab's ſung: 

Whe would be fo.1d of this vain World 
this Drofs this Dict, thisDung ? 


There Saints for ever do behold 
their deareſt Feſus Face : 

Therealways they admiring are 
Eternal boundleſs grace. 

They're in the Houſe not made with Hands; 
in Heav'n Eterrally 

They dwell, and with the Rayes of CHfift 
they ſhine moſt zlorioully. 

Quite freed from labour, - ſorrow, Sia, 
fromCumbrance, Peril, Pain ;- 

=; 0 : Then 


»5 Selel® Hymns. Book I, 
T hen we fhall find what ere we did 
For Chriſt was not in vain. 


Now Heavens work is here begun, 
the work of ſinging praiſe ; 

The work and will of God in Chrift, 
GE there will work always. | 


HYMN RXV. 


Lory and praiſe, aſcribe always 
fo the Eternal King : 
Ye blefſed Saints with Heart and Voice ; 
his glorious wonders fing. 


While Cbriftendures,ye are ſecure 
ty'd with ftrong Cov'nant bands; 


Luft never can nor Death, nor 'Man 
Pluck you from Feſus Hands. 

Your Husband, Head, your Sheppard, 
he who engag'd for you, (friend, 

Is the Almighty and All-wiſe, 
unchangeable and true. 

The Covenant on God's great word, 
and: Oath moft firmly ftands: 

The Father®s above all, none can 
pluck from the Fathers Hands, 

He from Fternity Decreed, 


. .,,th* Ele@ ſhould happy be; 4 
Nor World, nor Fleſh, nor Mans Fe heart 


can Alter his Decree. 
O then lets praiſe, ſince Heavens Joys 
. are in our Souls begun ; : 
Qt, And 
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And let our praiſes like our joys, 
have never never done, 


> — 


H Y M N. Sexyr. 


Nd has the high and lofty One, 
that dwells in bright Eternal day, 
Stoop't down t'embrace poor Clods of 
And dwell in tenements of Clay? (Earth 


Raviſhing, condeſcending Love ! 
Q goadneſs that's aſtoniſhing ! - 

Who would nos warble forth thy praiſe Z 
the wonders of thy glory ſing 2 


Did ever Kzng diffolve himſelf 
to have Communion with the Poor 7 
Or lay his Grandeur by tembrace, 
a bafs, deformed F14ck-a-moor ? 


But the Eternal Majeſty 
the Lord of glory, he did fo : 
The great Creators-boundleſs love 
thro' Chrift doth to his Creatures flow > 


His Creatures 5 nay his wretched ones, 
his moſt rebellious Enemies ; 

Theſe his delight, his Fewels.; theſe, 
'theſe are the Applesof his Eyes. 

What ſhall we ſay ? raviſh't, amaze 
and where if we could ſpeak begin ? 

In filence then let us fink- down, 
Gice ſucn-vaſt depths we're ſwallow'd in 
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HYM N XXvII 
(J Whata great High Prieſt have we 


with garments ſhining bright ! 
And in whoſe garments we appear 
b<tore our God in light, 


Oar Prieſt doth fit upon the Throne, 
a Prophet underſtood : * 

Thencs rules and guides, as well as ſaves 
us with his God-like Blood. 


VWho'd not to ſuch a Scepter bow, 
that's Righteouſneſs and Peace ? 
Who wonld rot ſuch-05edience chooſe 

that is an holy caſe ? 


Our £ ing is great Meichizadech, 
2nd King of Sakm too ! 

What pleaſure, Honour, glory is't 
that he ſhould us ſubdue ? 

O ! What an Officer have wc 5 
Eternal, infinite, 

Unchangeable, ſupream, moſt true, 

* maſt glorious, pure, and bright, 


Eternal honour to our Prieſt, 
Eternal thanks and praite : 

Let's Hallelujibs warble forth, 
let's fing to him always. 


HYMN 
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HY MN XXVII.- 


He train of Heavenly glory fills 
| © theFleſh wherein the Godbead dwels: 
The Fathers goodneſs his bleſs*'d Face, 
whence we receive and grace for grace 


This is the Mercy Seat, and Throne, 
which boundleſs Grace does fit upon 5. 
Eternal wiſdom does enſhrine : 
: its beams'in him, and thence they ſhine ; 
Hence wicked: Rebels for to: harm, : 
comes forth the thunder of Godsarm *: 
. All pawrr ofxe earth,orfe hell, or'e heay*n: 
is by the Father to bim given. 


The beams of inf*nite Holineſs, 
do dart moſt awful thro* bis Flefh : 
T he Holy Feſus doth declare, | 
what holineſs in the Godheadare. 
Ke isa ſaving gracious Chriſt ; 
the judgment that God did intruft 
With him doth plainly manifeſt, 
both to the damned and the juſt, 


This great foundation that endures, 
Reveals our God more true and ſure 5 
To ſumm up all, we hence inferr,, 
He is the Fathers Charger, 


Who would not jove this lovely Sor 
this bright, this glorious ſhining oze?- 
What tammering Tongue can filent be, 
Orzs there an unbowing Knee ? 
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O ! Let his brightneſs be unfurl*d, 

tell ye his wonders thro* the World ; 
Inſpired with an holy flame, 
make mention of hisawful name, 


_—_— 


HY M N..XXIX. 


Big T'*s not the Holy Spirit grieve, 
but let's it's motions Mind © 
' Saints, let us ſay our Sails are fill*d 
with this almighty pind, 


If vain or wicked we ſhould be 
in Lip, in Life, or Heart, 
Or elſe defile our ſelves with Pitch 
tlie Spirze will depart. 
If we ſhould dare Chrifts honour ſlight, 
b* in duty negligent, | 
The Spirit will be quench*t, by that,, 
whom Son an1 Father ſent. 
When we his Gifts and callings ſlight, 
and's meſſage do diftruft > 
We then the Spirit do provoke, 
angd's motions do reſiſt, 


When we don't hzarken unte him 
but to the 7aw within; 

No wonder then we fetter'd are, 
ad tecl the reign of Sin. 

When we no Heart, nor Lip, nr Tong ie 
have for his pratſe to. move 3 

tx wonder Fe doth ceaſe to teil 

u3 ſtorie: of Chriſt's loye, 
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HY M N - XXX. 


Ehovab Jeſus, O how ſweet ! 
how healing \an1 how good 
Is the Almighty vertue of 
his Godlike Sacred Blvod ! 


It's the Eye-Salve that cures the mind;. 
it's Gicads Sovereign Bain ; 

Dead Souls it quickens, -andiit makes 
a fleeting conſcience calm. 


It wrath remoyes, God reconciles, 
creates a peace within 3 .. 
Altho* it daily Crucifies : -* 
in dwelling luft and SI. 


Tween Davids houſe and Sauls, it ſets 
a conſtant fatalftrife : 

O happy we ! Althof it grieves, 
that is a fign of life. 


Oh ! pretious Blood! O Sacred Flood ! 
that in perdition drowns 

Our tuft and fin that reiga within 
but xs with glory Crow: NSs 


Why will the ſinner pzriſh, ſince 
_ _ ther*sſuch an healing Pool ? - 
Such fountains opened in Chriſts fide. , 
to heal his leprous Soul ? 
O! Halleluj4h ever be 
ſung in Febovah's praiſe, 2 
Who uch Salvation wrought tO us, 
fuch glory, bliſs, and joys! 
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HY MN XXXL. 


V Hat glorious Interceſor's this 
that lives for us upon'the Throne ! 
e is arrayed with glory bright, 
and long hath in that glory ſhone. 


He's with the greateſt honours crown ©d, 
advanc*d to higheft dignity 

He's veſted with almighty pow*r, 
above all powers ſet on high. 


He's King of Heaven, Earth, and Hell 5 
all things ſubj<@ed are to him, 
Angels, and Devils, and mankind, 
both good and bad, Death, Hell, & Sin, 


But yet his Children's Minifter 
all this doth for their ſervice own, 
He rules ore all :hem for to ſerve 
And fits their Prieſt upon the Throne, 


Thus be emp'oys his powers all, 
' hisglory, might, and Majeſty, 
His favour, and. ep 5 intereſt, 

' to ſerve his Childrens libert Y 


This he doth manage evry Kour, 

and every Mom-nt, now above, 

Ev*'n our Sa'ivation, fafety, peace, 
- and is not this amazing love ! 
All honour, zlory, thanks, and a 

be to this iaterceſſy given 3 
Who for the ſervice of our Faith 

fits now enthron'd on high in Heav'n. 


HYMN. 
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HY MN XXXI. 


(-: Ome let's find out our curſed fin ; 

._J and therefcrelet us go 

Unto a Crucified Ch: it, 
and there we fin ſhall know. 

Let's humbled be and mourn for fin 5 
therefore let's go and view 

Our Feſus whom our fins did pierce 
then ſhall our grief be rac. 


© let usloath Sin and our ſelves, 
our God is pacify*d 5 

And his love detug*®d over Monnts, 
then when our Feſus dy*d, 


To God let's make acknowledgment 
for fin with ſhame of Face: 
Our Father ſaw us a far of, 
and ran to our embrace. 


Repenitance is a beauteous Tree 
On Faith its Roots doth grow 3 
It's watred, and isjuc't by Love, 
which love from Faith doth flow, 
Sinners, you muſt repent or dye 
and would you then repent, 
O! Come to J-ſas he will give 
your godly ſorrow vent. 
O ! Come to him, and do not ſtay 
fr mourning firſt, or eaſe ; 
For chanze of life, or broken Heart, 
for he will giveall theſe. 


Come 
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Come'you with us, and honour him; 
let's honour his jree grace, 
Let that be magnify*d alone 

and that alone emnrace. 


em 


- 


HY MN XXXIlL 


() God in goodneſs infinite, 
thou art moft ready to forgive, 


Who from thy. Boſom ſent*ft thy Son, 
to dye for us, that we might live. 


Come grieved conſciences, come taft 
This heavenly chear, {& chvice, fo good 3 
Get into Jeſus wounded fides, 
drink in the vertue oi his Blood. 


Your Smart ſhall turn:d be into joy 
your Sin ſhall dye, your grief thail ceaſe; 
This ſhed Blood in thy Heart ſhall ſhed 
the love of Jeſs and his peace. 


Than ſhalt ſee God thy Father is, 
that he hath choſe thee afore time ; 
T hat all thy Sins forgotten are, 
that Chrift in covenant is thine, 


Come all ye Saints, and' praiſe the Lord, 
who hath done ſuch great things for yous 
Admire, adore his goodneſs all, 
which 1s as boundleſs as tis true, 


HYMN 


Book T. Selef# Hymns. 35 


HYMN XXXIV. 


Hro* ev*ry grace and duty too, 
Faith doth it ſclf diffuſe ; 
For Holineſs in Heart and Life ' 
is F.zith put out to uſe. 
F1ith 15 the Root and Tree, from which 
all ethcr Branches lie, 
And every grace ofth* Spirit is 
( but faith ) diverſity*d, 
L:v2*s faith embracing : Hope is faith 
that looks for what's to come : 
Patience 's faith expeAing ; Zeal 
iS faith upon the run : 
And /cIf-denial isa grace 
that empties us of all | 
That (cIf adhors, and comes to Chrift 
accordin- to his call. 
Each duty muſt be done in Faih 
F2ith throughout all muſt run : 
The bevil, <in.. the World and all 
*js Faith muſt overcome. 
Now to the purchaſer of Faith, 
andgiver of it too, 
Be honour, glory, thanks, and praiſe, 
as it's moiſt meet and due. 


HYMN 
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HY MN XXXV. . 


Ove ye your lovely Lord, ye Saints, 
who's altogether fair : 
Created beauties are but ſhades 
if they with h!m compare. 


Stir.and awake your Souls to Love, 
your Jeſus toembrace : 

With wonders all his Glory view, 
that*s full of truth and grace. 


His bleft example imitate, 
and learn of him who's meek, 
His lowly humble ſteps tread in, 
his Face and favour ſeek, 
Give honour to King Jeſus, Saints , 
g1ve honour to his name 3 
The Fathers honour doth require, 
the Son ſhould have the ſame: 


His Father hathtransferd on him 
his glory, judgment, fame 5 - 

He hath advanc*'d him very high : 
O ! Magnifie his name ! 

T herefore all honour unto him, 
and praiſes are moſt dues 

The-Almighty, wiſe, Eternal King, 
the Holy, Juſt, and true, 
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HY MN XXXVL 


Od of all grace, let*s ſee thy Face, 
being treed from law and Sin; 
Theſe did enflave ; by grace we have 
a freedom now within. 


The Law ſhan't riſe to tyrannize, 
our glory to deface, 

It ſhall no more on us have powrr, 
for we are under grace. 


© purge our Souls, and do thou roul 
away our fin and fear ; 

ChriftsB/ood ith heart will eaſe fin's ſmart, 
and ſeal a pardon there, 


Jehovah Lord, th* Eternal word, 
thou brighteſt Majeſty 

Array*d with bright and dazeling light, 
thou fit'ſt enthron*d on high. 


Thy Saints now throw their Crowns below 
thy awful throne and Feet, 

And proftrate fall to worſhip all ; 
for tis moſt juſt and meet, 

Thy glorious light, Majeftick Might, 
thou doft withdread reveal : 

Thy gracious ear bow down to pray*r 

- thou Coſt diſcaſes heal, 

And thou doſt thus walk among us, 
diſplaying pow*r and love 3 

The Goſpel Charm ( thy ſtretched arm } 
doth on theſe Waters move, 


D  T ven 
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Thou worthy art from Lip and Heart, 
all Thanks and Praiſe to have; 

All Glory, Power, ( every Hour, ) 
and Honour to receive. 

O! let us all thy Name extol}, 
thy glorious Fame let*s raiſe ! 

Let Zeavens ling, let Earth forth bring, 
and Seas roar out thy praiſe, 

Ye Saints that wait at Z70n's Gate, 

ſing praiſe to Zzon's King, * 

Hoſannabs ! Fallelujabs all! 
fill Zallelujabs (ing! 


HYMN XXXVIL 


Elieve, O Soul, and thou ſhalt ſee 
Heav*ns Dew on thee diftill ; 
Mount up thy Fazth, and thou ſhalt fee 
a greater Glory ſtill. 


Let not thy Unbelief obftruct 
Chrifts growing Int'reft now ; 
Only believe, that all unto 
his mighty Name might bow.. 
Ypon thexPingof Adsof Faith, 
 _ » &o thou exalt his Name : 
Believe his Glory's ſhinjng bright, 
his Perſon 1s the ſame. 
Believe the World down at his Feet, 
and Zen glorious made : | 
We may. believe that firmly, which” : 


the God of truth hath ſaid. © © þ 
: Co 


% 
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S 
Believe all Sickneſs fhall be heal'd; 
O Blizd, and ye ſhall ſee , 
Believe, Q Deaf, and ye ſhall hear 3 
O Lame, and ye ſhall flee. - 


Open the Eye of Faith, .O Soul, 
behold thy glorious Chriſt 3 
Who aitogether lovely is, 

* aS Prophet, King, and Prieft, 

Look Sinners unto Jeſus, look 
with an unveiled Face, 
And you ſhall ſee our Lord for you 
f1:1'd full of Truth and Grace, 


Gtory and Hononr to our Lord ! 
let's Honour him by. Faith > 

Let's without wavering believe, 

what e're our-Fejus ſaith. 


HYMN XXXVINIL. 


Ook unto Jeſus, Sinners look, 

Ak _/ if you'd Salvation have 3; 

Who's God the Saviour, and-none elſe ; 
it's only he can fave. 

His Rigbrevnſmeſs more bright is far 
than Angels Holineſs : 

Our beft of.'Doings are but Rags 5 
a Poor and tatter'd Dreſs. 


Chriſt is our Righteouſneſs and -Strength? 
him Rock and Fortreſs call : B 1:1 

Chriſt our Redemption, Wiſdom, Peace ; 
Chrift is. our'all in all. 

D 2 ' Our 
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Our mighty King, and Captain too, 
his Armies are abroad : 

Be till, O Zion; who leads forth 
their Armies, is thy Ged. 

Sing Hallelujah unto him : 
his Sword is on his Thigh : 

To him be Honour and Renown, 
and brighteſt Majeſty. 


HYMN XXXIX. 


& Ing Hallelujah! Zion fing, 
\_J fing your Gods praiſe in lafting verſe: 
You who Redeem'd are by his Blood, 

in Zioz row his Atts rehearſe. 


When yeu were diftant from the Lord, 
as wide as Heav®n from Hell doth lie ; 
He then your Sacrifice became, 
and by his Blood he brought you nigh, 


The Sword of Fcngeance due to you, 
he in his bleeding ſides receiv d : 
You for eternal Slaughter hound, 
( By dying in your ftead, } reliey'd, 
When thatGods wrath burn'd down to hell 
he atisf'd :; the Father ſmil'd * 
His Death the Enmity deftroy'd, 
God and the Sinner reconcil'd ! 


Fehoveh and his Rebels may 
_ Ina Chrift Crucified meet : 
-O! let us then throw down our all 


at an Almighty Saviours Feet, 
Goa 


* 


Book. I. Sele&# Hymns. 4x © 

_ God is come down into the Camp, ip 

© let the Camp of God, be pure; 
That it the burning preſence of 

the Lord of Hoſts may now encure. 


Praiſe waits fer thee in Zion, Lord, 
. in Fudab thy great Name is known 5 
. There thou the Gyant Unbelief, 
and Hoſts of Sin, haft oyerthrown. 


——— 


HYMN XL. 


wW Hat fulneſs of rich glorious Grace, 
in Chri/t is to be found ! 
Look to him Soul 3 thou ſhalt be heal*d' 
of eviry Deadly Wound, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
dwell 1n htm Bodily : 
In Feſs Face the Glory ſhines 
of ail the Diety. y 
Bclieving views of Grace in Chrift, 
{et wary Souls at reſt ; 
Set free the Captives, and relieve 
the Trowdled and Oppreft. © | 
Make ftrong the W-ak, cheriſh the Fairr,. | 
make glad the Mourning. Heart, 4 
Souls Thirſt abate, and Hunger break, - 
eales each dealy ſmart, 
Souls Life create, Sins, pow'r deſtroys, 
Lip, Life, aud Soul refine ; 
They poiſon $i», by pou'ring in 
the GoſpzIs Cordial Wine, 
D 3 


F442 SGeled? Flymns. Book 1. 
| JD View not the Grace in your own Hearts, 
| . that cann'*t it ſelf uphold ;- 
Seek ye a riſen Chrift above 
the try*d approved Gold. 
We view our {in that is within, 
and our inherent Graece ; 


And in the more, yea grow more poor 2 
let's look to Feſus Face, 


Hail Mighty One, Eternal Son, 
the Glaſs wherein we view 

Fhe Fathers fhining brightneſs, and 
his glorious Perſon too. 


Ail bail to thee, exalted Prince, 
our Husband, Brother, Friend ; 

To thee all Honour, Glory, Praiſe, 
be Ages without end. 


OT w- 


HYMN XLI. 


H* Aimgbty ſmild upon his Ser, 
When he our peace became : 
Gods Wrath doth ceaſe, a laſting peace 
is made *eween God and Man. 


CY whatare we ? Eternity 
{ſhould chuſe us when undone 3; 
Ia ics great thoughts we then had room, 
elſc we to He!l had gone, 
Ele&irng Love, how didft thou move 
to us in our diſtreſs ? 
No Banks can bound, no Line can ſound 
thee, Ocean bottorg'sls, 
Our 


Our Mounts of Sin can't bound thee in, 
nor hinder thy proceed : 
Like Fordan, thou didft overflow 
its mighty Banks with ſpeed, 
Thus Heav'n hall be Eternally, --- 
the Saints Inheritance 3 + - + ©) 
With Glories Crown'%d, for ev& drowtie 
in Joys Eternal Trance, FEAR 
Then let zs, Lord, with one accord, 
Thy Praiſes Celebrate : 
Praiſe doth for thee, O glorious Three, 
in thy Mount Zzon wait, 
Let them that be now fav'd by thee, 
in Soul and Body too, "2 Sky 
To thee repair, God hearing Ptay*r 
with higheft Praiſes now. 


LY 


LY 


HYMN ALII. 


WW Hat mighty Weight of Glory, Lord 
in Heavn for Saints prepared is ! 
Rivers of Pleafure, endleſs Joys, 
what beundleſs Ocean of Bliſs ! 


No Sin nor Sorrow enters there, 
all Tears from Eyes are wip'd away: 
Nov Shade of Darkneſs, or of Night, 
But all a bright Eternal Day. 


There we ſhall ſee as we are ſeen, 
 appearingin Chriſt's Glory too ; 
Arrayed with ks moſt ſhining Robes, 

his Face we ſhall for ever view ! 


Poor 
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RI Poor Cbriſileſs Souls, what will youdo ? 
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- Yeu have no Lot nor Portion here : 


Our pained'Bowels yearn for you 5 _ 
O ! come and learnour Lord to fear., 


Come joyn with-us in Covenant, © 
Perpermaly to ſerve the,Lord, | 
\nd ps ll ſee; your ſelves.in him 
A diſcharg d according tg his Word.. 
Once we were deadin Sin, as you, 
but now we are alive in Chrift ; 
Come you,, take him as we have done, 
our glorious Frophet,King and Prieſt. 
We that redeeny' are, by his 5lood, 
\., fro ations, Kindreds, Blood and' 
Let us in ZionPraiſcs3give . (Tongues. 
and magnify hi s Name with Songs. 


AU 
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HYMN XLIIL 


Hiſt. is the. ſame as. E're-he was 
' as full of, Truth and Grace : 

There's the ſame;Pity as e're was » 

in his exalted Face, - 
As full of - Love as when at firſt 

he undeftook. for us : 
He is a GoJ that changeth not, 

but is for ever thus. 


As full of pity to poor Souls 
as when he on the Tree _ 
Did hang, thy bleeding Sacrifice, 


and Vengeance bore for thee, | 
Gt Sinners, 


Book I, Sele## Hynes, 45 =: 
Sinners he. is as able (now oY 
yea, and as willing too) 


To fave you, as when he atfirft 
did Grace proclaim to:you, 


Come therefore on his Bowels'rowl, 
behold they yearn for you ; Wu 
» His Pity and his Mercy be * 
as boundleſs as they're true. Fe 
Give Hononr to King Feſw,: Saints 
honour his Grace and: Truth : 
This glorious he, a green Fir Tree, 
has fti!! the Dew of Younh.. 


"os 


HYMN KXLIV. 


\ Ake goed thy Werd,O mightyLotd, 
1 to thy beloved Sor. : 
Take to lis Throne thy holy Ore, 
our glorious: Solomon, 
We ſigh to ſee how all things be 
ev'nin EmmanuePs Land : 
The wicked mad, the righreous ſad, 
whilſt thou with-holdft thy Hand, 
This Morning Szar ſeems very-far, 
this budding branch to dye ; 
This Ring ſo crown'd to be dethron'd, 
this Captain ſeems to fly, | 
His purchag'dCrownſeems tumbiing dows 
this Lion-ſeeks no; Prey, | | 
Confug'dly hurl'd is this mad World +. -; 
{ſweet Jeſas haſte away, FP) 
Arie 
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Ariſe, O Sun,”with Glory run, 
to perfe&t noon'break forth : . 

Make Nations bright,and with thy Light 
O ! cover all the: Earth: 

Great God of Love, fead from above 

_ "© thy new Feruſalem * 

On Feſus Head, cauſe thou to ſpread 
his ſparkling Diadem. 


Hoſanga's''. Hallelujabs:ring, ! 
our Jetus comes apace : 

Bow ev'ry. Knee ; all Hell ſhall flee 
from th* Terror of his Face, --'-. 
Flow mighty Hills like Rivers ſwift, 

"and Mountains flee away ; 
A Lamb youy'l ſee a Lisn be 
_ that riſcth to the Prey, 
With Glory and exceeding Pow'r 
He on the Clouds doth: tit ; 
The Clouds we ſce, ſo black that be 
the duft are of his Feet, 


HYM N ALV. 


Ord, when thou from etern7ty 
_ didft ſee us float in Sins Abyls, 
We floated then in thy good will : 
O! was there ever Love like this ! 


When vile and filthy, thou to us 
didft thine eternal Grace encline 3 
When we moſt hateful were, 'didft love : 
.O! was there ever Love like thine! 
NO - Thou 
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thou took*ſt us, tho* thou didft foreſee 
+ what odious'Kebels we would prove, 
Malicious, froward, obſtinate : 

O ! was there ever ſuch a Love! 


Muſt the Eternal ſwear to us, 


through Faith we ſhould.not glory miſs! 


Muft Jeſus Death this ratify! 
O! wasthere ever Love like this ! 


Muft God engage by Word and Oath 

to make us with his Grace to ſhine, 
And give us Heaven at the laſt ! 

O! was there ever Love like thine ! 


O what is Heaven ! who can tell ? 

who can conceive that boundleſs Bliſs ? 
'Tis with Chriſt's Glory to be dreſt ; 

O ! was there ever Love like rh ! 


Lord, be'ng amazed with thy Love, 
we do our admiration raile : 
With boundleſs Love aftoniſh'd thus 
in our amazements ſpeak thy. praiſe ! 


O Halelujak, Glory, Pow'r, 
Thankſ-iving, Might and Majeſty, 

Be now and ever, Lord by us, _ 

and by all thine aſcrib'd to thee, 
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HY MN XLvI 


(On ſome Verſes in Iſaiah LIIT.) 
tr Feſus pour'd his Soul to Death, 


Wo The Father pleas'd to cruſh him thus, 


that he-thereby might Sinners ſave. 


Therefore he ſhall prolong his Days, 
until the Day of  Jndgment's o're ; 

T hen fhall he ſee his num'rous Seed 
his travelling Soul unto him bore. 


In that great Hoft he ſhall rejoyce ; 
and to his Father with delight 

Preſent them there, - for to remain 
in his and in his Father's Sight, 


For he- acquitted them from Death, 
and therefore-made them to believe 
This was his right to do, becauſe 
he dy 'd for them that they might live, 


Becauſe he weighty Vengeance bore, 
the-Father will devide to him 

A Portion with the greatand Rrong, 
and he ſhall ſpoil Dezth, Hell and Sin. 


@ Bic be Fehcuab, among us, 
" a Spoil is given him with the ſtrong 3 
_ With Joy we witneſs that our Lord 
hath had a Portion in this Throng. 


We hope his greateſt Lot s behind, 


He that did far poor Sinners dye, 
_ Row ever hives to intercede. 
| YMN 


& with theWicked made his grave; 


his Death and Sufjerings for him plead : 
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HYMN XLVIL 


A Hymn ſung a Mr. B 's Funeral 
Sermen 3 1 Core 15» TS, 


Leſt are the Dead that dye in Chrift, 
B they triumph over Death : 
In falling they do conquer, and 

live in their lateſt Breath. 


How in the Chariot of free Grace 

. the ſav'd one triumph does ! 

And whenDeath ftrikes him to theHeart, 
v're beath he triumphs thus, 

C :rmed Fuftice, what ſayſt thou ? 
death hath no Sting from thee : 

Thou art become my beft of Friends, 
whom Jeſus hath ſet free. 


O Law of God ! where are thy Swords 
of Threats and fore Demands ? 

My F-ſus, Death hath wreſted them 
out of Death's cruel Hands, 


O Sin! thebitter Styng of Death, 
both in its filth and guilt : 

My Jeſus now deftroy'd them quite 
by th' Blood that he hath ſpilt, 


Thou cruel Executioner! 
viie Satan! what ſayſt thou ? 
I ſcorn thy Arts, Threats and Afſaults; 
thou canft not reach me now, . . 
E T hou 


go Seletf Fiymus. Book.l, 
Thou Conſcience that didft uſe to ſmart, | 
thou now art fully eas'd, 
The Storm that troubled thee, now is 
eternally appeas'd, 


But oh ! poor Sinners what will you 

do, * when Deathcomes to give 
The Blow that fends you gown to Hell 

without the Jeaft reprieve ? 


Deaib's to the _ good an end of Woe, 
but doth your woe begin : 

Heav*®ns Gate to them, but Hell's to you 
that live and dye in Sin. 


HYMN XLVIIL. 


(01 the Second Sermon.) 


Ho? the dead Bodies of the Saints 
thou doft devonring' Grave deſtroy, 
Yet in the laſt Day they ſhall riſe : 
then Grave where is thy ViFory ? 


when Sexz-and Grave muſt them reſign, 
and all their Priſons open fly, 

To let the Dead in Chrzft riſe firft : 

-.* then Grave where ijs,thy Vikury ? 
Corrupted, drofſy Duft and Clay, 

* when firſt they fall the Tombs them 

( have 3 

Thence incorruptible they®! rife, 

then where's thy Vitor Q Grave ? 


Thon 
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BK Thou doſt prepare'their Duſt. to. riſe, 

moſt glorious Bodies bright and iree : 
O 6rave-is this the worſt thou daeft?. 

then Grave where is thy Vitor? 
Thou great. Alembic doſt diftil 

frail mortal Bodies, that they be 
Immortal, glorious, ſpiritual : 

then Grave-where is thy Vidtory ? 


True, thou depriveſt and .depray'ſt, 

by rotting Sinners Carcaſes : | 
For future Woes and Plagues, we grant 
thou haſt a Conqueſt over thele, 


HYMN XLIX 


(4 Parapiraſe on Pſalm 113.) 


O what a pleaſant lovely Sight, 
E- how full of raviſhing Delight, 
-Is it, that Children ſhould agree, 
That are of the ſame Family ! 


'Tis like the conſecrated Oyl, 

Rich, precious of a fragrant Smell, 
that was.divinely pour'd and ſhed 
on the High Prieſi's devoted Head. 


That Smelling ſweetly did o're-flow 
His Garment and his Members. too 3 
O're ev'ry Member it did ſtream, 
and it perfumed every Hem. 

E 2 


Thus 
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Thus the Communion of the Saints 

Perfumes the Body *n all its Joynts ; 
ſupples & heals,and ſmooths each part, 
and eaſes ev'ry deadly Smart, 


"Tis like the Dew on Hermon's top, 
That gave a fruitful ſmiling Drop 3 
and like the D2w on Zzon's Hill, 

that made it green and graſly til], 


In Zion Bleſting's to be had, 
- Qur Hearts rejoyce there, and are glad ; 
' there glorious Riches are in ſtore, 
there's giv'a out Life for evermore. 


A 
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Grace ! recover'd $neys ſhould 
q than 4lam happicr be; 

Than 444m in his beft Eftate, 

more glorious and more free, 
Faith views, obeys, loves and enjoys 

in Chriſt, the God of Grace, 
Beyond what perfeCt Reaſon could, 

when with its cleareſt Face, 


Eternal Sovereign, reigning Gr4ce 

does ele(t Sinners lead 
Thro' various Rooms, the Courts of Bliſs 
_ and Glory for to tread. 


Firſt in eſtate of Happineſs, 
in upright 44am bleſt, 

Fill'd with a perfe& natural Bliſs ; 
but that is not their Reft. 


Down 


Dows, tumble thence to. Sin's Abiſs, 
as low as Death andHell ; 

That Grace in raiſing them from thence. 
might boundleſs Worth reveal. 


Rais'd unto. Faith i'th* Wilderneſs,. 
Faith weak, imperfett, faint, 

Mixt with Law, Guilt and Unbelicf, 
with Doubtingand Complaint. 

Then to the Canaan of Faith here, 
they paſs uato their reſt, 

Beginning i'th' New. Feruſalem,. 
whence Tears and Griefs have ceas'd. 


to Glory: have a Call ; 
With Chriſt then ſwallow'd up:in God, 
and God; be all in all. 
Glory and Praiſe in Chriſt our Head, 
be given unto him, 
Who Love eternal this ordgin'd 
to us when ſunk in Sta, 


——_— — 
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HYMN LE 
| hg. Grace by, Juſtice ſtopt 


conld not find out a Paſſage free, 
'Till the Redeemer ſte pt between,. 
and that too from Eternity, 


TheCurtains of Election ſtopt 

finds vent in Jeſus wounded Sides 

The boundleſs Sea of God-like Love- 

o'reflow'd in thoſe biek purple Tides: 
W-:— 


Gr. 


And having judg'd the World with Chrif,. 
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; Bow 
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Grace through the Righteouſneſs of Chrift 
muſt Channels find, e're the Decree 

Of God's elefting inf nite Love, 
could perfect and compleated be. 


Conſcience can ne're be truly eag'd, 
until Artonement it believes; 
Nothing can cure its Wounds, ' but what 
to Juſtice SatisfaCtion gives. 


The Conſcience from dead Works alone, 
the Blood of Chriſt muſt pacify ; 

The precious Blood oth? Zamb of God 
from guilt and filth muft ſet us free. 


Hoſanna ! to the God of Grace, 
' _Hyſanna! to the God of Love, 

T hat thro' his wounded pierced Son 
proclaim'd ſuch Tydings from above. 


_—— ——_—_— 
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He Goſpel does declare 
EleQing Grace alone, 
That's hid in Chrift our great High Prieft 
that ſits upon the Throne. 


Our Chrift hath dearly bonght 

this Grace, and yet *tis free ; 
What ever it our Jeſus coſt 

'tis free for thee and me, 


EleQing Love does you, 
O choſen ones, embrace : 

Whilft millions fall on th' right and left, 
ye ſavedare by Grace, 

: What 
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What Grace is this indeed ? 
that vileft, pooreft we, 

The moft polluted Rebels, ſunk 
in deepeſt Miſery, 


Should to this high degree 
of Honour choſen be, 

Veſſels of Mercy, to be fill'd 
with Love eternally. 


Whilſt Sinners more refin'd, 
more wile, rich, mighty all, 

That might have hon'red Feſus more, 
are left to fink i'th fall. 


What Grace diftinguifhing 

to meand thee isthis ! . 
That have found out that Pearl of Price = 

which thouſands others mils, 


That we ſhould choſen be, 
who might have been as well 

Of that forelorn and wretched Troop 
that ſhould have march'd to Hell, 


When we Salvation view 
in its Foundation Stone, | 
We're made to cry t-gether grace ! 
yea grace! fiee grace alone! 


% 
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(4 HYMN ſung on a Day of Thanlf- 
giving, ſet apars by a Church of Chriſt, 
70 celebrate ard praiſe the Zord for hjs late 
Favours and Mercies-untonhem, ) 


| Dre Praiſe. in Zjon waits, 

for him that loves his Zion's Gates 3 

His Church he values far more than 

. the Dwellings of Feraſalem. 

There he takes up his refting place 5 
there he beſtows his g!orious Grace - 

There Life and Bleffings he commands, 
and there array'd with Glory ſtands, 


There he his Name and Glory: plac'd, 
his Footftool hath with Honour grac'd: 
And there his mighty Horns do ſpread, 
and's Crown doth flouriſh on his Head. 


His Houſe we are, if we hold faft, 
our confidence unto the laft, 

And firm rejoycing;to, the end 3 
whence ftill hisBlefſings down he'l ſend; 

It pleas'd our Lord and Maſter thus, 
to give the Kingdom unto us, 

Who are but low and in diſtreſs, 
while ſhining in his Comlineſs. 

When in the trying Seaſon, we 

-- did from his Cauſe and Banner flce : 

"And many did with [4o]s join, | 


et thou took'ſt Pity upon thine. 
. oP Though 
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Though greats the Blow that did remove * - 
thy Servant, whom our Souls did love : 
And with fine Wheat had fed us Years, 

that we were ſunk in grief of Fears. 


Yet though the Ship was toſt in Storms, 
our ſleeping Lord ſecur'd from harm's 
Ard did a gracious Me ſage ſend, 
that we ourevil ways amend, Ayr, H. 


Then bone to bone did come again, 
through all the Viſionary Plain : 

The ſcattered Members did agree 
to dwell again in Uniiy, 


Oh! boundleſs Grace that did us.know, 
when we were ſcattered, poor and low : 
His Mercy doth for e're endure : 
Oh ; Leve eternal, boundleſs, ſure.! 


Arother Prophet came again. Mr. $. | 
with Propheſiesa Second time 3 4 

we ſhould return and build God's Houſe, , 
and he anew would useſpoule. 


The Spirit of our Feſws came 
with that bleft Word, and did enflame 

Our Hearts with Zeal and holy Truſt, 
and made us favour Zion's duſt, 


Weroſe to build, and Chriſt roſe too 
his Goodneſs before us did flow 5 
His Glory did deſcend upon 
our Tabernacle, and their ſhone. 
To Zion then were great reſorts 3 
and many flockt unto her Courts : 
The golden Gate ſtood always ope, 
thea Acbors Vally, a door of Hope: E 


[1 


on 
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Ot! boundleſs grace that did us-know, | 
- when we were {catter*d, poor and low 5 
His Mercy doth for e*re endure : 
Oht+ love eternal, boundleſs ſure! 


But then a ſudden Cloud aroſe, 
'tween Chriſt and us did interpoſe: 
A night comes on, a dawning day : 
our Glory ſoon was ſnach't away. 


Our Gold grew on a ſudden dim :; 
our Crown-of Glory fell by fin. 

Our /wezt te Gall and Wormwood turn'd, 
and Zton's ſolemn Meetings mourned, 


Her Patbs for the moſt part untrod, 
deferted by an angry God : 

Her Builders fail. -the Work-doth ceaſe, 
they ſliding were to ſinful caſe. 

The forwardeſt began to ſhrink, 
the bearers of the Burdens fink : 

We-ſpent our Months for to.complain : 
but then our Lord return'd again. 


Oh boundleſs grace that did us know, 
when we were ſcatter*d, poor and low ! 
His mercy doth for e*re endure : 
Oh! love eternal, boundleſs, ſure! 


. Ther our beloved came apace 
into his Gardesz with his grace, 
Upon his Bride again to ſhine 5 
_ and brings his Hony,Myrrh and Wine, 
He joyful Meſſugesdeth bring, 
makes us of Love and Mercy fing: - 
Then various Sinners, a great Train 
are to this Zion bornagain., 


Now 


Now Light-and Life with Zion's'King 
come to her, Songs anew they ling : 
And Zion's Gates:are ope again, 
unto her Flock a numerow train, 


Her Converts very bright and fair ; 
her Stones the beauteous Saphires are 2 
The Lerd, their Fellows them aboye, 
hath *ointed them with Joy and Love. 


The Lord doth for our quiet care 3 

his Armtoo, for us is made bare: 
Thovgh to this day we do provoke, 

we murmur and we tempt this ſtreak. 


Yet in this Iſrael he don't ſee. 
perverſneſs or iniquity ; 
Ciad in the Righteouſneſs of Chriſt, 
our merciful and great'High Prieſt. 
We further glory ſhall behold, 
. he'll for our Silver give us 601d : 
Ve yet ſhall greater things receive, 
if we hold on, and do believe. 
Eccauſe of all this mighty Grace, 
at this high Throtte and reſting place, 
we meet to offer up this day, - 
the Sacrifice of Thanks and Praiſe, - 


To him the God of Grace and: Love, 
' that ſits upon the Throne above 5 » 
T hat lives forever, evermore, - 
vie proftrate fall now to adore. 
Worthy's the Lamb upon the Throne, 
' that once wasſlain,that once did moan 
All Power, Riches, Strength, to have, 
all Honour, Glory, to receiye, 
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O boundleſs Grace that did us know, 
when we were ſcatt*red poor aid low! 


His Mercy doth for er'e endure ; 
O love eternal, boundleſs, ſure ! 


|< —— 
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Et's fing the praiſes of the Lamb 
whoſe Bluod has made us bright, 
And whoſe Obedience to the Law 
has made us PerfeQ white ; 


Yea, we in him more righteous are, 
then 4dam er'e could be ; 

With an obedience God-like, he 
O bey'd for thee and mee. 


The Law is {uly fatisfi'd, 
the Law is bonoured too ; 

Not a meer Man, God-24an ubey'd, 
and that was more than due, 


The Law of works cannot condemn, 
nor ought of us demand 5 

We gave fuil ſatisfaQion to't 
thro* our. Mediators hand. 


we righteow are in a Laws-ſenſe, 
. and therefore juftifi'd : 
Our Feſus riſen now doth plead, 
that once vbey'd and dy'd, 
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LL ye Siriphis trains abbve;” 
A in Mlehce:now remanr el LN { 
None can ſetforth Jeng Lovey itt. | 

but Feſus that was ſlam; i ' = 1 .Q 
The fathers love to ſirinefs is | 
ſo great that none car ROW 3 $1. kx 
Nothing but Feſusrruciffd - IE 
erefting: Love can Show. ' YR, 23: 


The brightneſs of cleBing, grace © /5r 0 $905 
n bein End ns can eg LYY 

ut if @ Ie $; aone' (l « 
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* -Come Sinners come behold what Love 
Chrift's bleeding ſides did run 1 
- By faith ſee Jeſus piere'd for you, 
* if you for fin woult mourn : 
Your (tears like Mary's then will flow, 
when Feſus wounds you See ; 
: You will abhor-your Selves, and cry 
. was Feſiapierc'd forme ! 


HYMN Ill. 


3 T? finiſb't! cry*d our dying Lord, 
when. he hung on the tree ; 
 O whata pleaſant ſound indeed 
it's finiſtt is to mee! 
Sin, that was finiſh't on the Croſs 
with Chrift *twas crucift'd ; 
Our Lord did make an end of Sin 
when on the Croſs he dy'd, 
' Frath, it-was alſo finiſh't too 
upon our Lord, when he 
Did give himſelf a ſacrifice, 
and naild was to the tree. 


Yea Righteouſneſs was finiſh't too, 
. and was compleated, when 
Our Feſus pon'red forth his Soul 
for #5 rebellious Men, | hr 
. Tis finiſþ*#) now before the throne - 
Ckrift's blood doth pleading cry 2; 
"Tis finiſh't? in the Gonſcience too, 


- it undeth pleaſantly, IE 
| *T'is 
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T'ris finiſt? isa a joyful ſounds 
what tongue tan ſilent bee j* ** 
Raptures of praife lets ſmg allways 
our Feſus unto thee, 


—— 
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O ! thou art f4ir my Love, ISay ' 
there is no Spot in thee : 

Not only fair, but zÞ fair too, 
no ſpot in thee 1 Sees: -* 


Whoſe voice is this I hear ſd Sweet ?- © 
*tis my beloved's ſure, 

That tells me I am now ſo fair, 
ſo ſpotleſs, and ſo pure. 


My love tis I that tell thee ſo, 
*tis thy-belovee's voice 
That tells thee thou art now ſo fair, | 
that thou mayft now rejoyce F- 
What did -he ſay, 'I now am fair ? | 
alaſs ! how can it be ? 
That I that nothing am but ſpets, 
ſhould now ſo ſpotleſs be ? 


Sure he doth mean, I fſbaÞbe ſo, 
not that I now am fair : 

Can ſuch a vile polluted wretch 
without a ſpot appear ? 

0 ftay my love and heark to me, | 
I ay, thou art fair zow ; 245d 
O flay thy reaſoning a while, 

andTI will tell = bow. 
2 
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My love, *tisI have made thee (0... 3H: 
my bloud has made; thee white; -,, ..., 
My righteouſneſs hath thee array'd, | 
and made thee dazling bright. 
Fin my body once did bear 
thy Sins upon the tree, 
My ftanding in thy room and ftead 
hath made thee. ſpotleſs be, 


© my beloved, hold thy peace, 
thy love tranſporti -| BL 
© ftay me, Iam ſick oflove x 
O! what a love is this,!, _. . 
What finite Wiſdom can conceive ? 
what pen or tohgue'can ſhow 
The vaſt demenſions of his love 
that in theſe ſtreams did flow, 


I mean thoſe bleeding pneple. treams 
that from. Chriſt's 1idesdid run, | 
There you may.ſee the love of 386 $7 ics 
and yet thoſe. refs are WM, 


— 
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Ejoyce, ye Saints, in praiſes high, ; 
your 70635 arg fair andwhite : 
The Lamb preſents you = onal WI 
to th* Father AYE) ,"=Kap ang 
Sing therefore ye re deemed, quies, yo. ng Me 

his praiſes let us ſhow.. .. ; 

That with his bloud hath. 'made uxiftte, 

yea: \wÞiter than the ſngws | k 
What 
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What love, our lovely Lord is this 
/ that in thy blood doth thine! 
Let's evermore thy love adore : 
no love was er'e like thine, 


By faith let's take a turn about 
our bleeding Lord, and ſee - 
What love his bleeding fides did run 
when he hung on the tree, 


Let cherubins and Seraphins 

that now are round. the throne, 
Salvation ſing unto the Lamb 
that worthy is alone. 
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ur Surety from Eternity, 
 engagd himſelf to:-pay | 
Our debts to th Father to the ful + it 
at the appointed Day. | ; 'I 
The Father took our Surety's word, 
and therefore did fet free 
* Thoſe Saints that dy'd before our Lord. 
did hang upon the tree. 


They were to glory alſo gone, 
and there were happy made, 
Before our Lord had of their debts 
the ata] payment payd, 


But now in Goſpel days we do 
the Elorious MysS'try fee 3 
That all our debts to th? full were payd 
when Cbriſt hung on the tree, 

\F 3 


We 
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We needno Sacrifices bring, | » 
but th' Sacrifice of: Praiſe, | 

Fn Songs of triumph we'may ſpend 
our now remaining Days, | 

For ſure it will not now be long, - 
&'re we Our Lord ſhall ſee; 

And evermore our Lord adore; 
when we with him. ſhall be. . 


1 


} 


— 
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WE thro* the Law of life in Chriſt 
from Moſes are {et free 5 

And being dead to-th* Law, we live 
that grace might honour'd be, . 

We ceaſe towork for Life, yet work 
as if wee life ſhould gain; | 

We work not *cayfe the Law commands, 
Chrifts lovedoth us conſtrain, 


We'redrawn to work by th? Law ef love 
which gently doth conſtrain , 
T his makes our ſervice a delight, 
our labonr without pain __— 
Conftraining grace does ſet's awork, + -;: 
not Conſcience rage and pain 2 - 
We do not work *cauſe. Moſes bids, 
but *cauſe the Lamb is Slain. 


O Sinners! would you work aright * 
come unto Feſw then, 

Who hath oth” Father gifts receiv'd 
for us tebellivus Mens 


Thcre's 
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Ther's life and ftrength in chriſt aloos,, 
which Moſes cannot give; 3 
Which to the Law will make you dead” -& 
that you to God may live. 


—_——_— 
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Ome, et us triumph j in, the "Lamb \ 
gur,Lord that once did | dye..; # cAq 
We that belizye in Feſus Mays = 
have everlaſting Joy. 


Come Law of God, what; haft thou now 
of us for. to demand ?., £ 
Thy Gurſes all did meet on:Chrif,, 
that did our Surety ſtand, . 


Tho” we do Sin thou-canft got curſe, 'F 
thy Cues atlgidlye _.:. : [0 
uUporQur leeding Lord, when be © _— 
_ our Sacrifice did dye. | } 
Come, Fuſtice, where is now thy Choys © * 
what haſt thou now to ſhow 2 , __ 
wee do to thee preſent the blood. 
that from Chriſt's Sides did Row | 


Thine Arrows all did meet on him, 
when nailed to the Tree : 
Our Lord himſelf he did decome 
a Sacrifice to thee, 
Vile Satan, where are now thy bis: 
- our Sins cannot be found, 
The God-like Garment of our Lord . 
compleatly wraps us round, 
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O Hallelujah to the Lamb 
that hath now ſet us free : 

Our Crowns we throw thy feet below, 
and go” the praiſe to thee, 


H.Y MN VIII. 


WW Hat meaneth this tumultuous noiſe 
that in the Nations be ? 
The Lamb is haftning to his Throne, 
we in thefe Clouds may ſee. - 


His Chariot wheels do come — ; 
he's hafting on his way : 

Come quickly our Beloved, cdme, 
ſweet Feſas don't delay. 


Haft, be thou like a Roe or Hart 
that on the Mountains be, 

Until the Day doth clearly break, 
and all the Shadows fle, 


Thy Love-ſick Spouſe, Lord knows not how 
thy abſence thus to bear : - 
Thy preſence moſt delightful is, 
thou art to ns moſt dear. | 
© ! therefore haft our lovely Lord 3 
we long thy face to ſee : 
Come ſwiftly like a Roe or Hart 
that on the Mountains be. 
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AY the Seraphic trains abore 
are ſtooping down below, 

To learn o'th* Church that Myſtery | 
paſt Ages did not know.” ' | 


But now the Pal i isrent in twain, 
the Myſ*try-is unfold ; * 
Juſtice and Mercy reconcil'd. 
we now by Faith hehold. 


We now in Goſpel Days may go 
into the Holy Place : 

We in a vlzeting Feſus fee * 
Gods reconciled face. 


Our Sirs paſt, 'þ ſent, 21a to; come , 
are new all.cy ered RE. 

I'th 05ean of our Sdviours blood 
where they ſhal Tiſe'o more. * 


To God in our own Nature, we 
in Golpel ; Days. do.go : 

Mount Sina?'s Saints did little of .. 
theſe glorious My ©tries khow. 


Th eſe Myſteries from 8 ges paſt 
within the Vazl were pent. 3 

But when our Lord hung on the Groſs, * 
the Vail in twain was ref. 


Now glorious Grace unveiled 1s 
and jn,Chriſts face doth ſhine; 

Ther! tink may we abundantly 
of wel] refined Wine. 
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| O him the Zemb upon the Throne, 
whoſe Fleſh the Godhead fills 

and Ju its Rayes are there diſpſay'd, 
in whom all fulneſs dwells. _ 

To bim, that waſh't us in his blood, 
let's praiſe and honour Sing : 

Let us adore, and Magnify 

our great exalted King. 


Come ye redeemed ones, ſound forth 
new >ongs of priſe unto - 

Him that hath waſh't you from your Sins, 
and made you whiteas Snow : 


And now in Robes moft richly wrought, 

we to the King are brought, 
' Suppofing Angels, that have not 

a Robe ſo Richly wrought. .. 

We thereforethrow our Crowns below 
that awful Seat and Throne 

Singing the Lembs new Song, and ſay, 
thou worthy art alone, . 

All praiſe and honour for to have . 
by us for evermore 

Sing therefore praiſes to the Lomb, 
and Sing foreyermore. 
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-F Ome Sing, O ye redeemed ones, 
to th* Lamb upon the Throne: 
Sound forth the praiſes of the Lamb 
the Fathers holy Gre, 
O! takea turn by Faith about 
the bleeding Lamb of God, + 
O! See him crying out under 
' kis Fathers heavy Roy. 
O! ſee him woundedfor your Sitis 2: : 
behold your bleeding: Lord © 
Recieving; in his bleeding Sides, -- 
the Fat hers flaming Sword. 
Look to your pierced Lord, ye Saints, F, 
then you indeed ſhall:mourn, [ 
As one that weepeth bitterly '- bi 
as for an only Son, $ 
Behold, what Streams of Love did-flow 
thus from your pierced Lord, - ' 
When that the Father did againſt 
his feJow wake his Sword. -.' 
Which gave the reconciling blow 
(O here was love indeed! ) 
' On him the Viaim of our peace 
-and we thereby werefreed. 
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F - that for gur Sins was Slain ; 
I Ang gave himſelf for us, that we - 
: m1ght with him ever - ach 
Our deareſt Jeſus, if a 14ſt. 
of love be:here {d ſwear, - 
What will if be when we 8 with. 
our dear beloved meet! |... ch R 


be ſweet that's.quickly gone ;j.; , . 
What will the right of Viſion. be. 2 = Ba 
that never(hallbe done! |: _ 
If weare taken: to,the Mount 
one moment while below, 
_ If thou the gil doft draw "aſide; 
and us thy Glory ſhow; 


We theyi6r3-out. we* yy love, Ls 
and with thee 1 9nz to Rs 
O then, how ſhall, 6 racy 3th ove. 77 
when face to;face we Sce ! 
When Clouds ſhalj interpoſe n no more, 
no Vail ſhall-be between ;.. . 
But wee our deareff, Lord: ſhall ſce 
as wee our ſelvesare. ſeen; LE, 
And we as reigning Kings and Priefts, 
ſhall Zalelujab ſing 


iKoteverta the reigning Lamb 
-- - our now exalted King, 
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22s Joe. AUr:deareft Jeſus yiew, 


If now and then a-Smile from, thee (© 


-Þ Book. . Seletf7 Ehmns, 73 
0 now'let's'Sing the Lainbs:new Song 
andalſo him adore: 
The Day is comitg we ſhall be 
with him forevermore. 


: 
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TJ Ow beautiful uponthe - Mount 
are they that peace Prociaim, 
That unto Rebels after Grace 
in their great Maſters name ; 
That unto Captives do'declare 
glad tidings,- and:do! tell - ' 
To Sinners ther's a ranſom found 
to ſave their Sonts from Hell ! 
Such joy ful tydings do bow. down 
ſtout ſturdy Rebels, and -- 
Such love and.grace doth Sinners make 
in admiration Stand. | 
Mount. $1#47'5: fiery Law won't break 
a heart that*s;like a-Stone;; 
It's flaming *Arrowsat the Walls 
of Braſs in vain are'thrown.. 
'Tis only pardon that doth melt, 
and Lov: does Sinners draw 3 
'Tis grace doth quench the thirſt of fin, 
and not the threats oth* Zaw. 


What mean ſuch then thatTerrors preahc , 
and Sin ai's Law proclaim ? S 
Since *ris not Sina?'s fiery dart, 
will quench Sjzs rage and flame, : 
G The 
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The Meſſage they are ſent withall.,.., - 
that in Cbriſts name do g0; | | 1; 
It is to offer pur ning Grace, -: 
to. Sinners while they'r ſo. 
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1ſe Zion, ' Shing, 'thy Light is come 7 
the glorious Day's begun 2: | * 

Thele Beams wee.ſe ſo bright that be, 

dart from the glorious $ ua 
Of righteouſneſs, that riſing is2. 

the Day doth dawn apace 5 
The Songs of praiſe we hear adays 

of Chriſt and his free Grace. 


Are tokens plain the Lamb ozce Slain, 
is haſtning to his Throne : 
The Bride'doth ſay, come baſt away 
my dear beloved One. .. 
The $4ints rejoyce; the Turtles voice 
is heard within our Land: 
The Hundred forty four thouſand 
do on mount Zion ſtand. 
And there they Sing to Chrift their King 
their Songs in ſucha ſtrain, 
T hat there are none but thoſe alone 
for whom the Lamb was lain, 
Can learn the Songs the Saints do Sing : 
the Song of Moſes now 
Is laid afide by the Lambs Bride 
cauſe *tis a note too low. 


— See Hime” 7 5” 


Ye taught ones of the Lord, Sing praiſe - 

to th* Lambthe throne upon 3 © + 
'Tis only be'tau$ht you'and me 
to Sing the Lambs new - comes 
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My. Dave,. that art in the Clefts -- - » 
6 within the Rocks that be, 
And in the Secrt place oth? ſtairs,: 

where thou no Light canft ſee 3 


Tho” thou art-in the Zrt, yet I 
K thy Conntenance woutd ſee, 

For it iscomely, and thy Voice 
moft pleaſant unto: me. 


Give me therefore ne look of Faith, 
my Siſter, and my. Bride, 

My Love, my Dove, my fair One, that 
within the Rocks refid'ft. 


My Love, my Undefiled one, 
tho” in the Clefts thou art, 

'And in the dark, one Ad of Faith 
will ſteal away my heart. we 

0! do not think my heart is chang'd x | 
I am notlike to thee :* 

I lov'd thee ſo, I dy'd for Love, 
when thou did'ft not love me. 


O hark my Soul ! whoſe Voice is this 
that ſounds ſo pleaſantly! 

It is my Jeſus, that did once 
for ſuch a Rebel dye. | - 

G 2 Go 


. 
— 
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9) hemany & thou: Enemy 
what ftories didft mak tell ? 


What Meſage didft thou bring! to me,-.... 
was it not fram'd in Hell? : 
- My Feſus thatdid bleed for me 
when I a Rebel was, . 
His Heart's the ſame to me, as when 
he hung __ the Croſs. | 


HYMN XVI. 
i | THy Names, 0 Jeſus! pleaſant age, 
like Oyntment pou'red forth ; 


It is by Chriſt alone, that we 
diliv'red are from Wrath. 


Feſus, his Name is called, and 
it hath i pleaſant found, ; 

*Caulg he doth (ave us, fromaur $ins, 4 
and our Rebellions drow n'd.; 


His name the Zord our Riakrcenfurſe; 
that hath a pleaſant found ; * 
That Garment covers all our Spots, 

that Robe does wrap us round. : 


His Name our Advocate,; alſo - 
that ſoundeth pleaſantly ; 
"Cauſe he doth live to Intercege. p. 
that once for us did dye. © 
His Name our Paſser, alſo 


that Sacrificed was, . 
is pleaſant, *cauſe his Blood be ng ſcen 


Fuftice doth or'e us pn. \-# 
'S: ; Like 
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Like pretious Oyntment alſo is 
his Name, a Stone that's try'd ; 
A pretious Stone: thus Jeſus is 
_ that for poor Sinners dy'd. 


HY M N XVII 
Worthy is the Lamb of God 
to be exalted in 


The hearts of the Redeemed ones, 
*cauſe he faves them from Sin. 


His Righteouſneſs reveal'd unto 
the Soul, doth Sin deftroy., 
And F<jus death i'th' Conſcience is 
Sin's death immediately. | 
When Chrift within the Soul (where Sin 
did Reign ) his,Grace diſplays ;_ 
Pardoning Grace doth Sin diſplace, 
by its' bright glorious Rayes. 
This Glorious Son doth rule, among 
(by Righteouſneſs, ) his Foes 5 
ThisLamk that's Slain deftroys $in's reig: 
and all that him oppoſe. 
0 Grace! :7ch glorious Grace indeed ! 
muſt Feſus death deftroy 
My Luft's and Sin that reign within ? 
O Grace reign-gloriouſly: 


* .. G3 HYMN 
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HYMN XVIII. 


N Chrift we Sin do overcome 3 
[| ſuch fights do Sin deſtroy ; 
Pardoning Gra#t in Jeſus Face, 

doth fill the Sou: with Joy, 
Theſe ſights of Sin that we ſee in | 

the Blood of Chriſt, doth give 
New ftrength unto the Soul to go 
to Cbriſt, and fo to live. 


By th” life of him that conquer'd Sin, 
and did the Vif'ry gain : 

Therefore away, and do not ftay, 
to th* Zamb that once was Slain. 

Thus Chrift revea'd the Conſcience in, 
deftroy'd the Pow'r and Throne 

Of Sin, that had Uſurp*r githin, 
where Chriſt ſhould re© Tf alone. 

Come Saints, Zo forth with Courage then, 
your Lord hath got the Day ; 

And Sin hath ſlain, that Grace might reign 
within your Souls allway, 


.- "ll 


HYMN XX. 
Right burning Beams of Goſpel grace 
haſt Lord for to diſpiay, . 
For to burn upjn all tay. Saints 


their Srubje, Whod, and Hay, 
; Break 
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Break forth, O Sun of Righteouſneſs ! 
unto the perfc&t Day; 

Haft holy one unto thy Throne, 
our Feſus haſt away, 


But O ! who may abide that day 
when Zion*s King ſhall reign ? 
Who may abide when he the pride 
of all proud Fleſh will ftain ? 


Tremble ye careleſs ones that are 
at eaſe in Zion, and 

Wonder, and ftay becauſe that Day 
is very zear at Hand. . 


It now doth dawn, this glorious fort 
beginning is t* appear 3 

What meaneth elſe theſe lowings, and 
theſe bleatings we do hear ? 


Mhe S$4inrs do fing to Chriſt their Xing, 
whilft others rage with Pain | 

Becauſe o'th' bright, and dazeling Light, 
o'th* Lamb that once was ſlain, 

Redeemed onesSing praiſes, for 
this Fire's but to try 

A way your Droſs, that byit's loſs 
Cirift may you purity. 


' 


—— 
— 


HYMN XX, 
"I'S Lamb of God is Zions King 5 


; "in Righteouſneſs he reigns : 
Sing praiſes therefore, all ye iſles 
ſound forth Triumphant Strains. 


— 
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O Iles break farth in praiſes high, 
your Crowned King doth reign 


Both King of Heaven, Earth, and Hell, 
becauſe he once was fin, 


He reigns in Heaye*n gloriouſly : 
to th Lamb, Salvation | 
' Is ſounded forth continually 
by th* 4ngels round the Throne, 


This Lamb doth alſo reign on Earth : 
the Saints do praiſes Sing ; 
= Thelfles do found the prailes of 
Zions exalted K ing. - 


The Hay, and Stubble of the Saints 
Conſum'd ſhall be away, 

When this bright Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
breaks forth,to perfect Day. 


O Hallelujah ' let the Ifles 
Sing unto Zions King 3 

That unto them, Salvation, 
through Righteouſneſs doth bring. 


HYMN XXE 


Ome Saints, and view Erernal Zzve 
in its bright glorious reign ; 
. O lee its rayes, and bright diſplayes 
*ith Lamb when he was ſlain, 


Thedeluge of elefting Grace * 
was broken up indeed, 
And like an Ocean did ran 
through Chriſt, when he did bleed. 
| Infinite, 
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Infinite, true, almighty too, 2 
Grace then appear'd. to be 5 

By conquering Law, Hel, and Sin, 
when Chriſt hung on the Tree. 

Mount Sina?'s frery Curſes all 
came Smoking on our Lord, : 

But Grace,s reign the Curſe hath lain, 

+ and ſnatch't away the Sword 

Of Juſtice, that ſo bright did Flame, 
no Sinner might come Nigh: _.. 

But Grace did ope? the heart of Chriſt, 
and quench't it preſently. 

Like Sampſons Cords, our Sins did bind 
our Feſus to the Tree ; 

Pnt Grace like Fire, conſum'd them all, 
and ſet our Sampſon free. 

O Silence men, and Angels too ! 

" what Grace is, -none can tell ; 

Nothing but F-{us Blood can Speak 

ElcCting Language well, - . 


HYMN XXII 


Ome let ns. praiſe Eleting Grace ; 
that choſe us .when yndone, . 

That did delight to make us bright, | 
and therefore gave his Son 


To ſpill his precious God-like Blood, 
to purge us from all ſtain ; 

And make us Kings, and Prieſts, to God, 
that we might with him reign. 


low 
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How did Ele&ing Lovediſplay ? | 
it's royal Scepter in | 
The Blood of Chrift, our great high Prieft 
- when he Attor'd forSin ! 
Oh Grace, rich, glorious, Grace indeed ! 
that delug'd forth ſo free (ran 
Through thoſe bright Purple ſtreams that 
from Chriſt when on the Tree, es 
Come Saints, and yiew-your pierced Lord ' 
that you. may mourn indeed ; be 
Oh! ſee what ſtreams of Love did flaw 
through Chrift when he did bleed: 


T hen you aſham'd ſhall be, and loath 
your ſelves for what you *ve' done ; 
Beholding th” Father reconcil,d 
to you, throughts only Sor, 
And Sinners, if you'd mourn aright, 
look to the Lamb that's ſlain; 
Where e're fur Mourning elſe you look, 
your looking is in vain. 


—_— ——————— Jr 


HYMN KRXXKIIL. 


He Lord doth Zion found ; 

her building muſt be ftrong : 

Feboveb is her righteouſneſs, \_ 

God's her Salvation. ; 

The Lord her flones hath layd 

in Colours that are fair ; 

And ber foundations alſo 
of poliſh't Sapbirs are, 


Feruſalem 
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Feruſalem is built Mo 
with Towers all around : 

We'll tell the Nations Meſſengers 
the Lord doth Zion found, 


God in her Palaces 

is known a refuge ftrong : 
A Cupſhall ſhe of trembling be 

the Nations among. 


All that againft her fight, 

weary themſelves in vain 
For in mount Zion gloriouſly 

King Feſus he doth reign, 


Therefore in Judabs Land .. E | 
we have this pleaſant Songs © 4 
We kave a City very ſure, fi 
God's bereSalvation, | "NF 
No violence ſhall more | 
be heard at all in thee : RO 
The Sons of thoſe that did oppoſe | . | 
ſhall bending Suppliants be. \} 


They that deſpiſd thee too, , 
ſhall as thy feet bow down, 
And call thee by Jebovabs name 

becauſe of thy renown. 


The Sun ſhall be no more 
by Day to thee a light ; 
Jebovab he thy light ſhall be 
thy God thy glory bright. 
Thou in Fehovahs Hand 
ſhall be a precious gem 5 

Yea, thou ſhalt be exernally 
a royal Diadem, 


Forſaken 
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Forſaken thou ſhalt not 

at all forever be ;,_ 
Becauſe Jeboveb doth rejoyce, 

-thy Goddoth joy in thee, - 

Therefore the. Nations all .. 

ſhall ſmitten be with fear, - 
Becauſe Jebovab-Shammab is 

her name, the Lord is there. 


HYMN XXIV. 


W/ Hat ails the Nations angry be ?. 
what noiſe is this we hear ? 
The Goſpel takes away their Gods 
and that they cannot bear. 


Theexaltation of the Lamb, 
whoſe glory's ſhining forth, 
Hath thefe tumultuous noiſes made, 
and made the people wrath. 
The Saints begin to ſpeak in ſuch 
an evangelick ſtrain 3 
T he Conſcience of the, Pheriſee 
it fills with rage and pain. | 
The Hundred forty four. thouſand 
in ſuch a ftrain do fing, 
That none but the redeemed ones 
can touch upon that String. 
The work-monger. he wonders why 
the Saints do always Sing, 
And cannot bear their triumph *cauſe 


it doth his Conſcience ſting, 
Come 
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ComeSaiats firjke ap) your Songs of Praiſe 
tho' Men aud Devils joyn, 

The Scribe and Phariſee allo I 
together do'combine. + 

[t's all in yain,the Lemb is lain, ; 'J 
and lives for ever more : 

We therefore Sing unto our Xing 
and always him adore. - 


CO—— 


HYMN XXV. 


Sd Inners are ſav'd alone by Grace, | | 
and'Werkr excluded be 5; sf 
Come Sinner therefore come ro Chriſt | || 
his Robes will cover thee, k 


Ti:on need'ft not bring Price in thy Plands 
rhy4porks mbft not comein 3 I 
Chift*s Robe alone will hide thy Spots [1 
and cover al thy Sin. /h 


V\ hat tho? thy Sins be vey great, 
and of the deepeft ye ? 
There is no perifhing for thee 
if thou to Jeſus fly. 


Sinners, have you a mind to Chrift, 
to make a:match with him ? | 
Come then, tho? nothing in your ſeives 
ye hare but Luftsand Sin. 


God in the Goſpel offers Grace 

to th* worſt of Sinners Milt 3 
His Royal Proclamation is 

that reh0)ozoer will, OS 5 
H Let 
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'Let him come drink of pard'ning Grace 
to quench Sins fiery rage : 
Come taft how gracious he is 
this will your thirft aſſwage. 


And when you ſee God reconcil'd 
you'l fee your Sins aright : 

Free Grace will make $7n to appear 
more 04945 in your ſight, 


HYMN XXVI. 


God of grace ! In Jeſus Face 
we ſee thee reconcil'd, | 
Thy wrath him broke, be bore the ſtroke, 
.on us our Father ſmil'd, : 


What boundleſs Love's the Father's Love! 
no Tongue can it expreſs; 

No Angel can this miſtery ſcan 
to Sinners in diſtreſs, 


What firange prodigious thing is this, 
(we can't conceiv't aright ) 

That God fhould bruiſe his only $0n 
to do his Juſtice right! 

O what is $7 ! There's none can tell 
but God that's infinite ; 

That God was pleas'd to cruſh his Son 
that was his Souls delight. 

How ftor'd withLove's' the Heart ofChriſi 
to Sinners here below, 

T hat he ſhould thus degrade himſelf, 
and vengeance undergo! 


How 
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How large with Love's theHeart ofChrift?. .. 
his Soul was ftraitened 
'Till he had layd the Ranſome down 
and all was finiſhed. 


What ready way to'th' Father now- | | 

is made by Jeſus Chriſt ! 
Continually he's on the Throne 
- our interceeding Prieſt, 


Therefore do we continually 
from time to time again, 

Aſcribe always, Bleſſing and Praiſe 
for evermore, Amen, 


_- 


HYMN XXVIL 


ur. Jeſus is that tender Plant ; 

that ſprings from higheft ground: | 

Tho? 4dam's dead, Chrift is our Head 5 þ 
in whom our Fruit is found. 


Our Jeſus is a green Fir Tree 
come let's fit down, and reft, | 
Under his ſhade : How pleaſant is \ 
his Fruit unto our Taft ! 


How pleaſant is his ſhade to us! 
he always us relieves 3 

His Frute doth ſhelter, wrap us round, 
not like to Adams Leaves. 


Come ! This is not forbidden Fruit, 
no, no, you need nor fear : 
'Tis Jeſus that doth bid you eat : 
the Serpent is 4 
2 


ve! 


rift 
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Our Jeſus is our Green Fir Tree, 
in bim our Fruit is ſeen ; 


In him our Fruit doth ne're decay, 
in him we're always green. 


The Wind that bloweth where it lifts, 


doth now begin to blow ; 
Hark ' How the South Wind ſhakes the 
and makes it fall below. . ( Fruit 


Poor Sinners now begin to ſee 
the beauty of the Plant ; 
They ſee in him, laid up for them 
what ever they do want. 
Hark Saints ! What Sinners ſay of him 
how they are by him mov'd ; 
As th' Apple Tree among the Trees \ 
10 is our dear Belo:'d. | 


Oh Sinners ! Tellus what you ait'd; \ 
what makes you thus tocry ? 

Our Jeſus in not ns'd to be 4 
ſo pleaſant in your Eye, 

He's brought us to his Banquet Houſe, 
to Grace he's brought us too 3 

His B:nner over us was Love * 7 
We know not what to do. 

The Love of Teſus is ſo ſtrong, c 
our Heart, our Rowels move z 

Stay us with £47205 our Belov'd; 7 
we're fick of Love, of Love. 

Bles't be the Lamb for ever more, 7 
the Lamb upon the Throne : 

Of Blefled be our green. Fir Tree V 


- In whom's our Fruit alone, 


HYMN 
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HY M N XXVIIL 


Ow reigning Grace began to __ 
from all Eternity ? 
And we the Subjetts muſt be made 
of it ; why we ? Oh why! 
. Who was before Eternity 
to hinder Grace to reign, 
Or hinder God to ſend his Son 
us to redeem again ? 


Who ſpoke one word when Jeſus ſaid 
come to do thy IPill? 

Who him oppos'd when he came down | 
his God-like Blood to ſpill ? . Mi 

When thus our Jeſus came on Earth | 
to dye, who hindred him ? 

Tho*' Men and Devils all did cry 
away, away with him. 


Indeed when Death touk hold ofhim 
the Grace it brought him to, 

Two days it held him in its bonds 
the Thzrd, it let him go : 


OL! How did Men, and Devils ſtrive 
to get his Body Dead ? 

The Devil bruiſing of his #ce} 
bath g0t a broken Head. 


Tho' Men his Bloody Murtherers 
who did him crucifie, 
Who with the Spear did pierce hisfide, 
yet chey were ſay - thereby, 
3 


Oh 
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Oh Law of fin ! What haſt thou got? 
O Satan! what haſt thou ? 
Free reigning Grace through Righteouſ- 
was glorify'd by you. ( neſs 
Altho' we fell as low as Hell 
from thence we are made free: 
He broke the Barrs of Death and Hell, 
and thus eſcap't are we. 


Sinners its but a folly then - 
to turn away your Face, 

You'l certainly be overcome, 
if once you deal with Grere. 

Who't hinder then when Jeſus Calls ? 
what Devil will be there 

That can us hinder, when we Mount 
to meet the Lordith* Air ? 

Let's ſigg to th* Honour of his Grace 
by which with Chrift we reign, 

When Jeſus comes the ſecond time 
we'l rife, and ling again. 


WwW— 


HYMN XXIX. © 


() Wounding commendation ! 
God did commend his only Son, 
That we might reconciled be, 

and thro* his wounds made nigh to thee 


Thou wicked Rebel was the Man, 
which caus'd tkeSword,whichJuftice ran 
Into his Gadlike-fide, to mils . L 
thine wr, and pointed beat bis, - 
- uk 
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But Love to us did make him cry, 
while in this bitter Agony - 

I am to be Baptiz'd for ſome, 
oh how I long to ſee it. done ! 


Oh love! Oh Lamb! we've ſeen thee bleed» 
our Pardons in thy wounds we read; 
And on thy Heart Love ? Love! we ſpy 
in CharaQers of purple dye. 


Oh Love ! Oh Grace ! Oh þoundleſsLove? 
'twas it that did our Jeſus move : | 
And Love will draw, Grace will 
to Love our loving Lord again. . 


Amazing, melting, wounding Love ? 
attraQing, blazing from abeve z : 

Amazing love our Souls does drows'd 
chey*r ſcarcely in ourBodies: found. 


Oh ! Let's lift up our dazled £yes 
to this amazing Sacrifice; 
The Lamb once ſlain is now above, 
and cloathed with Eternal Love. 
Honeur, andglory, and renown 
be to the Lamb upon the Thrope, 
That oncedid dye, that oncewas flain 
that we might with him ever reign. 


——_—. 


HYMN XXX. 


Ehold th' Atonement's oftred now, 
the Prze/i with Blead is gone 
In th' Holy piace, and there appears 
to keep poſſeſſion, | 
Hark 
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Hark! How the Jubile Trumpet ſounds, 
which doth to us proclaim, 
We can't (ell onr Inheritance, 
it comes to us again. 


The Lot of our Inheritance 
is ours, and moſt ſecure; 

The Teſtament is writ, and ſeal'd 
with Blood of Jefus ſure. 


You that have ſold your Heritage 
for Want, or Poverty, | | 
Come to your Lands,they'r not your own 
this is the Jubile cry. 
Ye Captive Bond-ſlaves, come away, 
That ſold your ſelves for nought 3 
The Jubile ſounds, ye are ſet free, 
ye're not your own, ye're bought. 


Honour and glory be to him 
who doth for us appear 

Let*s always ſing, and reft in him ; 
this is'the Jubile year. 


_— 


HY M N XXXI. 


Boundlefs, boundlefs 7 ove ! 
our Father did commend, 
Which in himſelf was found alone 
did not on us depend, 
O Independent Love |! 
Oh rich elefing Grace ! 
Which was hid in our Fathers Heavr, 
{cen in our Jeſus Face, - 
he Oh 
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Oh LZove unchangable ! 
Oh Grace to ſuch ag.we ! 
Which no reſpe@ tofperſons had, 
tho* we polluted be. 


What kind of Love is #bis 
which throughour Jeſus flows ! 
Thus boundleſs Love God from above. 
to us vile Rebels ſhows, 


O Love ! Eternal Love ! 
who can thy Bands unty ? 

The ſacred Dove ſays we are lov'd 
to all Eternity. 


We ſhall rett in this Love 
Where*re we come or go + 
His Mercies ſure, do yet endure ; 

let the redeem ſay fo 


Alluring Love indeed ! 
when we are brought ſo nigh 
To thruft our hands ia Jefus wounds 
our Fathers love to ſpy. 


Oh Soul amazing Love ! 
who melts our Hearts indeed : 
Oh ! Our beloved we are fick 
thy Love does ſo exceed. 


Oh melting Love indeed ?! 
Oh bleeding Love ! Oh Grace t 


Love's broken through our Feſus fides: - 


each drop of Blood cries Peace. 


Where is that ftony Heart 
that will forhear to break ; 
If hardned we ſhould filent be 
ſure Rocks would melt, and ſpeak. 


we 
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we love to hear of Love, 
becauſe he's loving bin, 

And this did dearly-manifeft - 
in blotting out our Sin, 


Oh Love ! Alluring Love 
Oh melting Love indeed ! 

Oh Love ! returning Love ! we'l come 
we'l follow thee with ſpeed. 


—_ +” "RES 
HY MN XXXI.L 


Ere's a Phyfician indeed ! 
his Life be layeth down, 
His Hearts BJood he hath poured forth 
to heal his Patients wound. 


He knows the Sinners ſickneſs, that 
comes to him for relief; 

He knows all our infirmities, 
for he hath born our grief. 


What love like this ! What love like this ? 
nothing can do us good, 

Nothing can heal us of our {ounds 
but our Phyſicians Blood. 


To cure ſinners ſickneſses, 

. muſt the Phyſician Bleed? 

Muft our Phyſician's hearts-blood run ? 
Oh Bloody cure indeed ! 


Look Sinners, don't you Jeſus ſee 
turning himſelf about ? 

Saying, who is't that toucketh me ? 
for vertue is gone out. 


You 
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You that have toucht his Robes to day 
cty out, *tis me, *"t3s me 2 


Behold ! He ſaith, be of good -Cheay 
thy Sins forgiven be. 


Let's praiſe our great Phyſician then 
who thus for Sinners ſtood : ) 

Who writ our Pardons by his Death, 
and ſeal'd them with his BJood, ; 


HYMN XXXAIIL 


WW Ho ſhall aſcend the #711 of —_ 
the Holy Hill of God ? 
Who' ſhall be worthy there to tand, 
and there to have abode ? 


It ſhall be he, ſays Juſtice then, 
whoſe Heart and Hand is pure : 

He ſhall aſcend on high, yea, and - 
receive the Bleſſing ſure, 


Lift up you Heads, ſays Jeſus then, - 1 
yeeverlaſting Doors 

Stand open wide for me and mine 
' forl have payd their ſcores : 


Whatever thou requir*ft of them 
I have it here to pay. 
Lit up the Doors, .  ifle enter in, 
come lift them up, I ſay. 
Who is that Ximg, ſays Juſtice then ? 
who is*t that is ſo bold ? 
No Siz ſhallever enter in, 
that I'm reſolv4d of 01d. 
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= It is King Jour, thea faith Grars, © 
| of Heav*n .and-Earth the Lord ; 
Yet freely gave his God-like Breaft 
unto thy flamirig Sward. 
: _ he of whom tho didft _ 
is Blood, yea bad: thy 
And tow demands Paſſeſſi 
for biz, of Zions Hill, . 
Is this the Xing ? He ſhall come in : 
Tet Juſtice Mercy kiſs, 
Now I am cully fatisfied, . 
ilfe plead for him, and his. 
The. Voice cties adt a fecond:time 
to Sinners yet in'Sin, FE 
Be lifted up'ye Do93rs, and let 
the King of gloryin.. | 
Who is that 'Xing of Glory.great ?' 
the 'Sifiners Heart replies: 
Whas's thistþat ſpeaks with ſuch command 
ſaying, ye Doors avile?” © 
Its thy related Lord, and Ring, 
which once was'flain for thee, 
And now. is roſe again, -and Ccryes, 
my Si/tzr ope* toorthe, - 


 -Muft 1 ftanit knocking here. without ? - 


' what ſtony hexrthaft thou 
To let «the waiting be, - until 
my Head is fill d with Dew ? 
I's pat wy Finger-at-the Door, | 
ive ftand no: more without : 
Now | am in,ietell my Queen 
thy Sins 've blotte@ wits 
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This Xing of. Glory let's exalt 
who Is aſcended high ; 
Bywhoſe aſcentiqn ve (hall have 
or'e Death the Vidory. 


— ——————— 


H YM N XNR1V. * 


Hen.we were far eftrang'd from God 
and Go out of. his light | 
God plac't the Flaming Sword g'th' Law 
to guardthe Tree of Life, 


But Jeſus being one of us, , 
and of the ſeed-of Man ; 

To get, Etgrnall life for-us 
upon the Sword he ran.. 


Awake, O Sword !. thus ith the Hay 
againſt the Man like, me 5 

If thou wilt take, Eternal Life 
thy Heart's Blood I muſt ſee. 


Thus Feſus did receive the blow 
into his glorious Side : 

His Wounds and Blood haye interpos'd 
our Enmity ſo wide. 


The Gates of HeaV'n are op'ned wide 
-now Sinners may come in, 

For God to them is reconcii'd 
all by the B/#od of him. 


The Sinner reconciled too 
by Grace muſt be intic't 3 
' For God to them is reconcil'd, 
all by the Blood of Chriſt. 
> I 


Come forth, ye Priſoners of Hope, 
- come forth, be not afraid ; 
The Blood of Chrift has made you right, 
and all your Debts hath payd, 


Hark! Hark) what God the Father ſays, 
the Sinner to entice 3 

Peace, Peace to them that are far off, 
all by the Blood of Chriſt. 


Hark ! how the Blood of Chriſt cryes Peace 

_ 1'tt® Sinners Conſcience too ; | 

When all your works'will bring no Peace 
the Blood of Chrift will do. 


What tho* the Sinner be far off 
by his rebellious Sin, 

The place where Feſus Blood came out 
the ſinner may come in. 


Honour tohim, who unto God 
hath made us Kings and Prieſts, 
We once far off, are now made nigh 
by th* Blood of Feſus Chriſt. 


HYMN XXXV, 


*maſing Wiſdom, and Decree! 
thatGods permiſhve will ſhould be 
To let us fall as low as Me 
altho' he loved us ſo well. 
O glorious dazling reigning Grace ! 
which ſhineth through our Feſus face, 
While we be all condemn'd. todye, 
then reigning Grace doſe juſtify. . 
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O glorious Will immutable ! 

muſt we deſerve no leſs than Zel/? 
Raiſ'd from a Dunghil to a Throne 
accepted through this Grace alone, 


To glorify free reigning Grace 

thine Image Satan muſt deface : 
What Grace was here ? our Image is 
made more conformable to hige 


No change can happen to us ?ow, 
in Adam this we did not know : 
. In dying now we do not dye, 
but dye to live Eternally. 


Oh height of Love ! why we! why wet 
why ſhould we be thus ſav'd by thee ! 
OhDeptb ofLove! whatTonguecan tell? - 
he ſay'dus when as low as Hel, 
O Bredth of Gtorious pard'ning Grace ! 
it isas large as er'e it was: | 
Oh Length of Grace! reſolvedly 
to love us from Eternity. 


HYMN XXXVI. 


"Ow bleſſed are the called ones 
'L to th' Marriage of the Lamb ! 
By eating of his parched Fleſh 
they ſhall for ever ftand. 


His Heart and Soul they were the Price 
for which we purchaft be; + 

And now will keep his Marriage fealt 

with ſuch poor duft as we. 
I 2 


Oh ? 
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Oh! Rand not knocking at the Door, 

but break it open wide : | 
Come in our Feſus, feat with us 

thy undefiled Bride. 


Why ftandſt thou knocking at the Door ? 
why knockeft thou to Day ? 

Why wou!dſt thou have the upper Room ? 
Lord what haſt thou to ſay ? 


I would come in to Solemnize, 
and celebrate with thee 

My Marriage Covenant and Feaft : 
my Dove, Oh! opt to me. 

Is this the thing why thou'dft come in ? 

- we can't bear thy complaint: 

My Lovez.my Choice, is this thy Voice ? 
our Souls are like to faint ! 

O Lord come in; thy Fingers in 
we feel our Locks to move, 

We'v'e heard thee ſay, Love come away 
my Siſter, and my Dove. 

Come in thy Room thou bruiſed Lamb 3 
tell us of Love to Day ; 

The wrath thou'ft born and overgon 
oh! teltthy Dalzlah. 


Come with me then, my Love, my Dove, 
come view the curſed Tree, ; 
Come view the Croſs, ſee where I loft 
* all my Z#earts Blood for thee. 

Come view my pierced wounded Hands, 
my bruifed Sides come ſee, 
My Fez that trip't or'e Hills-to bring 

tydings of Joy to thee. 


« 
Fr ' 
þ 4 


Why 
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Why ſhould thy curſed Unbelief 
bring me again to'dyez 

Do but Believe, and Iam thine, 
toall Eternity. 


—_—_A__— 


LE — 


HYM N XXXVII. 


l bers our Shepherd's here to Day, 
he in his Fold is come 

To take the weak Lambs in his Arms 3: 
and feed the Ewes with young. 


Altho* the weak ones goaſtray, 
they are yet dear to bim, 

Becauſe the Father on him lay 
the Guilt of every Sin-- 


The ftrong ones he enables more :: 
the weak that are behind 

He takes up in his Boſom, and” 
their Wounds and Bruiſes binds; 


The Lambs are in their Feſus Arms, 
they hear his Bowels ſound 3: - 

He keeps them cloſe from any Harms :: 
their Hands are in his * Wounds. 


They are ſo near unto his Heart, 
he hears their cry and moan 3 
His Bowelsanſwer them, my Grace 
ſufficient is alone. 
They will not keep ''th' Bands of OY 
Bot firay invs-foadlen Granins. 
ut Tray in us-forbidden-Graunds - 
of f doubting and a WY 
: T7 WY 
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He brings them hack again, and makes 
| himſelf a Wall about ; 
Salvation Banks on ev*ry fide, 

they may nomore go out, 


Their Pzfture*s-green and flouriſhing-s 
for Grace doth ne*re decay : 

They.cannot want or Hungry be 
except they go aſtray, 

They that are weak, and cannot go, 
they may lyedown and reft, 

Solace themſelves in Paſtures green, 
and eat where they like beſt, _.. 

With Eating they grow quick and ftrong, 
they get the feet of Zinds ; 

So they become the formoſt Sheep 
and go no more behind, 


H Y M N  XXXVIIL 


Ur Father from Eternity - 
_ -$diſee-us;in our Sin, 
His boungieſs Grace did move him fo 
he call'd his Son. to him, 


Come my Delight, my Glory bright, 
my wrath thou muſt remove 5 
There is a company of Men 
whom 1 da dearly Love. , 


Now for exchange, -thou needs muſt change, 
and take their Sinon thee, 3 1 + 2 5 
T hy righteouſneſs, ; thy metits fhalt-:, i& 


wo them. imputed be. 
2D "ue t Then 


: Then, aid the Son *ris done, tis done! 
I come to do thy will 

Ere I will fail a jot thereof 
my deareſt bIood ſhall Spill. 


How did the Zord delight toſee 
th* obedience of his Son! + 
How ſmiled he his Soul to ſee 
a Sacrifice become ! 


How pleas'd was he his Son to ſee 
a bearing of the Wood ! 

Smi'ld at the wounds from whence ran 
his reconciling Blood. _ . (down 

At length he ſmil'd, when reconcil'd, 
looks on has braiſed Son 5 | 

Holds out his hand to Bankrupt Man, 
and cries Tis done ! *Tis done! 

Now God and Man is reconcild, 
the enmity is done, 

And meet before the Sacrifice 
of Peace, his bruiſed Sox. 


HYMN XXXIX. 
WW Hoſe Body's this that's taken dowt”” 
from off the curſed Tree ? 


How comes it to be drench'd in Blood, 
and full of wounds to be ? 


-—» 


Our deareſt Feſus we would know 

why fer us thou ditft dye ? | ky 
Why lay thy :Body,Teul'd in Blood 2 
Q tell us ! Tell us why! 


—m 
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=”  O wouldft thou know, my Zove my Dove, 


- why Fhungon the Tree ? 
Te tell thee why : I had thoſe wounds 
and bruiſed was for thee. 


Thou ſayft thou'rt ſick of Love ; but what 
Is all this Love of thine 

' Compar'd.to me ? Thy greateſt Love 

Is nothing unto mine, 


My boundleſs Zove to thee hath been 
ſo cruel unto me 5 | 

Yea my affeQions were ſo ftrong: 
1 dy'd with love for thee. 

Had'ſt thou but heard how hard I beg'd 
the Father once for thee ; 

I would not be deny'd, but cry'd 
my Father give ber me. 

My Bloody Body teftifies 
of boundleſs Love and Grace : 

I will uphold thy Patience 
*till thou haft run thy race.. 


Pr ee CER 


HYMN XL. 
ear now the Rebls, ſaith the Lord ; 
muft I my Juftice take in Hand ? 
Muſt I go ſmite the Rock for you 
with Law, which did you all condemn ? 
My wrath and indignation 
which by this Sin was due to thee, 
I have lay'd upon Chrift my Son; if 
aid ever any Love like me! / _ 
5 | , YE 
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're teſtify'd my boundleſs Love 
in ſmiting of my. Fon for thee 
Behold ! Behold ! Rehels behold 
did ever any Love like me ! | 
Nothing but th? Blood of my dear Son 
cou'd take the guiſtof Sin-from thee 2 
It was for thee his Hearts Blood ran ; 
did ever any Love like me ! 


The Streams of love which flow through 
ſhall never leave, but follow thee (him, 
Through all this Deſert Wilderneſs, 
O Loye! Whoever Jov'd like me ! 


Tho” thou ſhouldft turn to Sina7sMounts 
to Bondage and legality ; 

My Grace ſhall bring thee back again. 
for never any Jov'd' like me. 


Altho' thro? pride thou ſhouldft Rebel 
againſt me ina high degree, 

My Streaming Love-ſhall cover all : 
O Love ! Who ever loy'd like me! 


When thou art in deſerzions deep. 
pretending great humility : 

My ftreamingLove ſhall flow down there; 
for never none did love like me; 


My Streaming Love ſhall 'ne're turn back, 
but follow Streaming after thee, 

Whilſt thou art @vercome with Zove, 
and cry, whoever Lov'd like thee ! 


O 7.cve! When ſhall I ſee the Rock (me ? 
from whence thisLove Streams down to 
This Streaming Love doth make me long . 
toſce him, who ſo' Loved mes DP 
HY MN 
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HYMN ALE 


| Et us behold our great #igb Pricft, 
I When in the World he came, 


empted in all things like to us, 
that he might know our frame. 


Think it not ſtrange,tho* tempt-to doubt, 
O fy our Adoption, 
He tempted was to douht that he 
was not his Fathers Sor. 
Ye fainting Souls, why do you fear ? 
or wherefore do yon douhr ? 
Has not the Blood of Feſus ran ? 
your $in is blotted out, 


J Would you have Jefus dye again? 

6: no, he need dye no more 

- Mis Blood hascroſs't out all the Debe 
that frood on Faſtice ſcore. 


Why need we grieve the Heart of Chriſt, 
and put him to ſuch pain ? | 
Asif there were neceffity 
for him ta bleed again, 
O give not place to unbdief, 
altho? we often fall 5 
For were there need he'd bleed again ; 
but there is none at all. 
God ſees no Sin to lay on him 
the Law cantake no place ; 
' Suſtice is fully latisfy'd: 
. witnels his Marred Face. 
1,4 Honouſ 
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Honour to him that :malle us rich, 
and made himſel If ſo Poor ; 
Pardon our Sin of wnbeltef, 
and let us doubt no more: 


HYMN XL. 


O usa Child is born, 
A ſon'is given free : 
Wonderful, Councellor he is, 
mighty to ſave is he, 


To teftify his Love 

our Fleſh he putteth on: 
Born of a Woman Feſus was, 

and yet Gods only Son, 


He bore the heavy ftroke 

of Wrath due unto Sim 
The Cup of indignation, he 

drank off to the brim. + 


He took our Flefb on him, 

that Sympathize he may | *- 
In all our Troubles, Sorrows, Wants, 

Free Grace he will diſplay. 

Was « ver Love like this! 

Feſus ſhould thus provide | . + - 
Such Streams of Love, and Grace, & make 

the Channel in his fide ! 

Behold how hereveals 

O Sinner, this to. thee ! | 
Thou muft believe, accept, receive,” v7 

' not vie: Bot Grace is Free - © 02Y- 
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All praiſe to himabovez,;; ,,. 
the Lamb as't had been lain ; IN 
To th* Prince of Peace #oſanna's give, 
Hoſanna's yet.again ! 


HYMN XI. 
BY: my Feſus: comes ! - | ./ 
Ec 


I hear his Bleſſed tone ;. 
comes apace with all his Grace 
to me, his dear4ſt one. --- 


; © how TI hear his woice! 
/ hecallsalond to me © % 
y Behold my bleeding jides, my Love, - - 
behold I dy'd fer.thee. 
I have betroathed thee; 
and in theſe Cov'nant Zqnds 
I will keep thee: Q! Dobut ſce 
my bleeding Feet and Hinds. 
A Royal Robe 1 wrought 
to cover thee with, ;and : 
To let thee fee 1-7oved thee : x | 
Behold my Feet and Hands. 
This Robe will cover all - : 
thy Sins, tho*as:the Sands 


fn pumber-be 3 yet do but ſee 
my Bleeding Feetand Hands. 
I then did ſatisfy + 
my Fathers free demand,  .-- | 

' Even for thee, when:to the Tree | 


you nail'&my.Feet and Hauds.. 
A | | 


1 Love thee /ii1l, altho' 
it puts thee to a ftand, 
How it ſhould be 1 ſhould love thee, 
that pierced my Feet and Hands ! 


My Father now delights 

to ſee thine Image Rand, 
$9 pure and white and ax/ing bright 

_ In meat hisright Hand, 


— —_—— 


HYM N XLIlv. 


Hrift our Righ Prieft is gone 
for us now to appear, 
With Blood above, that pleads for "ROY . 
fiand by both Guilt and Fear, 


Grace infinitely free 
his Blood did loudly teli : 
This Streaming Reck the Lord hath ſmote, 
_ doth ſpeak loves ianguage well, _ 
Love dy*d is (elf in Bloed, 
that Sinners there might ſee 
That Gods. Eternal Jove through Chrift, 
is infinitely free. wp 


Come Sinand $4tan too, 
your Threats we do diſdain 3 
And Fuſtice, thou haft nothing now 
*cainft us; The Lamb is flain. 
Thus Grace doth mount the Soul ; 
in Chrift it ſets i it high.; | 
And tho! in Sin *thas recking been, IR 
yet Grace doth dying yl it nigh, l 


Ana 
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And thus the Soul doth teach, 
all $in tor to diſdain, 
Becauſs by Chriſt "tis made a Prief,, 
and purg'd from Spot and Stain. 
O boundleſs Love of God ! 
- Who would not Grace adore, 
'That in the Flood of Feſus Blood 
-our Sin hascov*red o're'? 
-O worthy4s the Lamb, - 
that once was ſlain for me, 
Eternally in praiſes high 
ador'd and prais*d to be! 


Ce 


HYMN XLV, 


W Hat Trwnper's this that ſounds 
ſuch [glorious liberty 
"To Sinners thro' the Blood of Chrift, 
and why not then for me ? 


Feſus dy*d to redeem, 
poor Sinners, and ſet free 

The worſt of Traytors by his Blogd 
And therefore why not me? 
Chrift dy'd'to bring to God 
ſuch that at. diſtance be, 

The Fuſt for the Injuſt did dye 
And why not then for me ? 
The Goſpel offers Chrift 
to ſuch that Sinners be, 

' Yea, free Redemption by his Blood, 

- why thetcfore not tome? 


* "#10 © See? Hhmne, Book 1 | 
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God did cominend his Love. 
toſuch that Sinners be; 
Yea, Chriſt for the ungodly dy'd: 
And why not.dye fur me ? 
Chriſt dy'd for none but ſuch ; 
'gainft God that Rebels be, ; 
And peace by Blood for Sinners made, 
and why not peace for me ? 


There's righteouſneſs in Chriſt 
moft infinitely free, 

For needy Sinners. whichywas wrought 5. 
and why not then for me? 


And in this Righteauſneſs 
ſinners Angels out-ſhine : 
It covers all their foulef ſpots, 
and why not cover mine? 
So that Gods Holy Eye 
no Spots in them can ſee, 
This Garment White it ſhines ſo bright, 
and why not ſhine on me ? | 
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HYMN XLVI. 


Ras my Soul, thy lovely Zord 
hang bleeding on the Tree: . 

0! View my Soul the Heart of Chriſt 
by Juſtice rexs fo thee. 


O ! What ſtupendious boundleſs loye, 
is this that flames ſo bright, 

That Feſas, he ſhould dye for. me 
that Lin Juftice ſight, xY 

K 2 | Should 
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Should in this glorious God!like zobe 
before the Throne appear, 
That fming bolineſs it MY 
need nct to make me fear, 


O curſed unheltef ſtand by 

. _ thou Sulpher.s ſmoke of Hell, 

For i in this dreſs, (Cbrif's Righteouſneſs J 
\ Juſtice doth like me well. 


0 lovely Feſus) Take the praiſe, 
\wha thus adornſt thy Bride : 

This Righteouſneſs Fo polſ=l3 
doth in thy ſelf reſide, 


O 21rgethzr lovely Lord! 
what Tongue can ſilent he ? 
Thou faireſt of ten thouſand art; 
fax none is like to thee, 


HY M N- XLVI.. 


 W Hy doft thou hide thy Face? 
our Jeſus, tell us why : 
Didft thou not love with /uch a Love 
that Lovecaus'd thee to dy? ? 


Thy Bleeding fi fides do tell 
loves Stores pleaſantly: 
Therefore why hideft thon thy Face ? 
. our Jeſus, tell us why ! 
 . Weree Bone now of thy Bone ; 
to thee we*fre made © nigh : 
'Thou hid*| thy ſelf now Tom thy IF: cy 


oO therefore tell us why ! if 
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My undefiled one, — 
dott thou enquire of me, 

Why i*ft that I fo frequently 
do bide my Face from thee ? 


O! Tis my Love:to- thee 

that's always in a flame, | 
That cauſes me to hide from thee, . 

altho* my Heart's. the ſame. 


When from thoſe living fireams + 
from me that run ſo free 

Thou turn'ft aſide ; O then my Bride 
I hice my ſelf from thee. 


When thou doft live upon 
my Jemels fair and bright, 
And them daft take, and dels make - 
and ſet up in my ſight; 
My loye to thee's too great 
their emptineſs to ſhow ; "I 
I turn. afide from thee my Bride - 1 
that thou'may*|t learn to go-- 


Unto the Fountain Head | 
and drink aBundantly, 46 
Unto thoſe red and purple Streams © 4 | 
that have their fourſe from me R 


HYMN XLVIN... 
M7 Jeſus he is al to me, 


L - what ere my Soul can craves : 
A fruatain free%s my Chriſt to me, j,vy 23 
_ thatInowant can have, | 
\'# K:3 My: - 


- 
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My Jeſus he is firength to me; 
wren l do fainting lye : 

He's health in ſickneis, Life in Death ; 
in War, he's vidory. 


In famine-he is Food ro me, 
in thirſt he's Royal Wine 3 
No want can beattending me 
fince Jeſushe is mine. 


My Jeſus he is light to me 
whenT in darkneſs go : 

Such fuineſs in my Jeſus is 
that I no want can know. 


My Jeſus he is liberty 
when Bondage doth oppreſs - 
Thos 1 in Sin have recking been 
my Chrift is Righteouſneſs. 


When ſorrows compaſs me about, 
my Chriſt is peace andjoy, 
When Wrath and:Sin do rage within, 
my Chriſt is Viftory. 


"her. Satan throws his flaming Dart 
+... my Chrifta Hald is ſtrong, 
&refyge he is then to me. 
and ty Sevation. 


H-Y M N XLIX. 


what a Fountain of delightq. - 
$ Chriſt the Son of. God? +. ; 


IT Streams this a 
when ſmote by _ Rod! - 


K..-: 4 
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O Love! eternal Love aud Grace ! 
whoſe depths we cannot know, 

Which we ſaw run thro? Gods own Son, 
and thro” his Blood to flow. 


We view*d with pleaſure and delight 
this ſtreaming Fock lo free 5 

We ſaw the Zord his fellow ſmite 
for us upon the-Tree.-/ - -/ Na 


O ſtand amaz4d, ye Train above ! 
can this be underſtood, 

That God*s eternal Grace and Love 
ſhould flow thro Feſa: Blood ? 


Did we not inthe Wounds of Chrift  » 
_ the Fathers Zeart behold 2 4 - »-- 
Hath not our deareft Jeſus Blood 
delightful tydings told ? _ 
T heſe wounded Hahds and Feet we ſte 
(by Faith) upon the Tree, 
Loud!y proclaim we're Kings and Priefts 
unto ——_ | F 
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HYMN EL 


uUR Lord and Head we ſaw did fall 
a Sacrifice for us ; 
we by his Stripes are beaPd whilſt he 
was bruis'd and wounded thus. 
Some for a Friend would, may be, Dye, 
But who would for a Foe ? 
Yet Jeſus pour'd his Soul to Death 
for as whil*ft we were ſo, 
: Behold 
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Pehold how great-this dying Love ! 
O herewas Luve indeed! -/ 

To manifeft ſnch boundleſs Love 
the Son of God muſt bleed ! 


How did whips, nails, and: thorns tear off 
and rend his blefſed Fleſh! 

We in his Ordinance now ſaw 
our bruiſed Lord afreſh, 


But O } how .was his wounded Soul 
by mighry .Vengeance rent! 

What tortures from- his Fathers Hand ? ' 
what pangs he underwent ? 


*T'was Love to Rebels, ſuch as we 
made him to undergo 
( *Tho in. himſelf mott*innocene 3: ) 
ſuch Tormres;. Pain, and Woe. / 
O hearts of Flint, why don't you melt ? 
bow down our Souls, bow down 5 
Let ſuch amazing Grace prevail 
O! tet it wear the Crown, 


Awake, awake, cur Soules to love, -... | 
to love this Lovely one: ©. - - 
And everlaſting praiſes fing «1 -' 
to him upon the Throne: 


', x 


av MN 


Ow did the glorious Hedven fivile 
When God.to Man was reconcil'd-! 
'How he his Rebels did deviſe :- ;- 1 ;;7 
ſhould meet; him in a: Sacrifice &;:- 2, 0) F 
£0 S 
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18: Seleif- Hymns. Book HI. 
He on a bruiſe Feſusfwore;-;: © / 
. He would be wroth with-bin no more 3 
NO nor with os that are in| Chriſt 
our repreſenting great bigh Prieſt. 
In Chrift's dividedpzrts he meets; 
And there with Love' eternal greets : 
enriches them with-Glorious Grace, 
and everlaſting'&Arms embrace. 


f—4 — Commntations, thus 
e caul*d the' Vengeance tne/to'us_ 
fall on his Sor, whio in our fread 
both Satisfyed, dy*d'and Bled: 
His Barbed'Arrows ſtruck bim through, 
Whilſt we eſcape the deadly Blow : 
thug he: was pleas'd- to bruiſe” his: $07, 
left wretched we ſhould|'be uadone. . 


HYMN 1. 
HEB to the Holy one ? 
Unto the Zamb upon the Throne ! 


come let us Hallelujab-fing, 
unto the great immortal King ! 


He fay*d us with his God-like Blood, 
He waſh't us in that pureft Flood ; 
our Conſcience bath'd hath-in that bazh, 
and purg*<d out thetic Sin, Hell, &&Wrath. 
Wee'feed on him, our Fleſh and bone 3 
Thereby emboiyed into one 5 
in him made one with*s Father too 2 
who can this God-like Glory ſhew , 
NA | ow 
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-How. did the Father take delight 

-Hisdezreft Son to bruiſe, and ſmite, ' 
to free usifrom the Helliſh ſnare? 
O! glorious '\Cove beyond-compare ! 

He now the choiceſt:Wine lets run, 

And feeds with us upon-his Sor : - 
his Spitenard cafts a pleafant Small 3 + 
O ! let us/in his praiſes dwell! - 

We at bis'7able Drank and: Eat ; 

we fed. were with the Fjneft Wheat ! 
what choiceſt Dainiets did he diſh ?! 

. O |: was thereeyer Loye like thjs ! 


What Taft in:Heaven hath this Chear, 
If that it be ſo-pleaſant-bere, 
where we ſhall Drink the neweſt Wine! 
what manner O! of Love is thine ! 
Hofannabs' - Halelwjabs ring \- 
O beauteous Jeſus ! Glorious King ! "Y 
bottomleſs Love ! ' O boundleſs Grace ! 
O Glory ! 'Glory! Glory ! Praiſe. 


a _ 4 A 
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; He Storpof eternal Love, >, 
: AY Bread and Wine ; 
That boundleſs, ever-lafting Love 
that thro? a dying Chrift didiſhine. 
We do ſhew forth his Death below, | 
and be ſhews forth: his Death. above. 
He, to keepiflowing down: his Grace, 
and weto'ſee;-reJoyce,. and Love. 
F- Mekihtadeck 


iI20 SeleF Hymns. Book III, 


| RA Mercy:1: wondrous Love! 


© wretched Sinner as Lam ! 


Melchizadeck did &bram meet, - (ſhin; 
with'Bread and Wine, the Kings be'ng 
But our Melchiqadeck meets us 
whilſt in the+heac of Waos and pain. 


This ſpeaks unfathom'd Love indeed, 
love from eternity; begun : ; | f-1 
A boundleſs current-in'a Round, 
that to Eternity will run. 
Cbriſt loves and pou'rs his Sout:to Death 3 
the more-the 'Rathers heart doth move | 
To Chriſt ;, and Chriſt doth tove the more: 
QO ! here's a Glorious Round of Love ! 


Tis in ths Love:we're ſwallow'd up, 
and ſhall be ſwallow'd in-for aye : 

This is the Ocean, Banner, ' Shade, 
thes is the bright eternal-Day. 

This God of Loye in 'Gbri/t,. belov'd ; 
this God of Grace we will adore, 
We'l praiſe, and honour, and admire 
now and henceforth, ferevermore. 


FS "ET _—————_—_ 


HY MN. V. 


O? come and taft, and ee : 


did Jeſus die for me ! 
Eternity will ſcarce ſuffice 
© admire this great decree: | 
*T was from Eternity decreed: > - | 


that Chrif ſhould bleed for me.. - a 


5 
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What Storyes of Eternal Love. 
Chrifſts bleeding Sides do tell ! 

Loves great EpijtJe he did Write 
in lines of þ/o0d lo well, 


His Mercy, Goodneſs, Grace and Love 
flow'd in thoſe purple Streams 

To « that ſo rebcllions, were : 
we ſeem like thoſe in Dreams! 


RavViſhing Food ! dilicivus Wine ! 
the Fleſh and Blood of Chrift! 

With Joy and Strength we feed upon 
the Sacrifice and Prieft, 


O! Hallelujah, Glory, Power, 
and Honour be to Thee 

Thy God and Father, and ours too, 
a.id Spirit Eternally ! ,, 


HY M N VI. 


1 E. Drunk the Wine, th' Fruit of the 
the Vine that is moſt true ; (Vine, 
Hereaftec we with Chriſt ſhall be, 
and then ſhall Drink it new, 


Theſe are the Daintyes of free Grace, 
and Love's dilicious Fare 3 

The Fleſh and Blood oth' Son of God : 
O Love beyond compare ! 

His God-like Death for us hath wrought 
a Garment bright and fair, 

In which we're Spotleſs without fanlt : 
Q Love beyond compare ! 

: L : Hz 
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 "T22 Selef? Hymas, Book WII. 
He comes to reign; Hell is in Pain, 
their Teeth the wicked quaſh ; 
Our Lord is nigh, and'they ſhall Feel 
his Rod and Jron-liſh, 


"But underneath his Shadow, we 
ſhall of his bounty ſhare, 
Raviſh'twith X7fes of his Love © 
O! whata beaſt is there ' 
Fain would we be at home with thee, 
our deareſt Feſus, fain 
That in th' embraces of thy Love, 
we ever might remain. 
:Love and free Grace, come move apace; 
with Love Heart-fick we be: 
'© Soul-amazing Shining Love !. 
O! why to ſuch as we ! 


HYMN VI. 


1W/ Hat Glorious Sacrifice is this 
f . our Lordand we do feed upon! 
O what a Banquer's this of Love, 
to feed upon his only Son'! 
To eat of his moft glorious Fleſh, 

0! this is Heay'nty Manna *ndeed ! 
To have communion with that Blood 
the Son of God for us did Bleed ! 

'United to the Son of Man 
with that great God we union have , 
'What-ever in the name of Chriſt 
.weaſk, we certainly ſhall have, 


I 
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He prays for us, we pray in him, 

we rule and triumphin our Head : 
Our mutual Animoſities 

did Bleed to Death with him that Bled. 


Then let us melt with our dear Lord, 
ith? reconciling Sacrifice :- 
Caſt our Rebel/ions weapons down 
at his bleſt Feet, if we are wiſe. 
Hyſannab to the Gud of Love ! 
H1ſannah tothe higheft one ! 
Heſannah to the Prince of Life, 
that ſits with pow'r upon the Throne ! 


—— 


HYMN VII. 


E*re did the Glory of free Grace 
ſo ſhine, as in our dying Friend. - 
When he tranſgreſſion finiſhed, 
and of $72 fully made an end. 


Behold, how Godq the Father lov'd! 
behold how Feſus lov'd indeed! 

"Twas Lov? to us triumph't o re all, 
when that the Lamb of God did Bleed. 


Our Garments whitened with his Blood, 
his Love ; how pleſant is the ſhade ! 
Thus in the Fountajn bath'd are we, 
and Kings, and Prieſts to God are made. 
O never! never ! did high Love 
ſo greatly flow and ftream afore, 
As it flow'd from our Jeſus Sides, 
and ftream'd forth in his Purple gore. 
L 2 O ! 
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124 Selett Hymns. Book TIT, 
O!- fill us, fill us with thy Loves : 
we thirſty are ; let's drink onr fill : 
Let's quench our thirft in pard'ning Blood 
in pard'ning Blood our Lord did ſpill, 


Our deareſt! deareſt ! deareſt Friend ! 

our pretiozs Ausband ! lovly ! ſweet ! 
Let's hang, in” thy embraces Lord ; 

et's wafh, and whipe, and kiſs thy Feet. 
T hou overcomeſt with thy Love 

O! thoudoſt raviſh with thy Grace: 
Behold, how heautiful and bright's 

the glory of thy lovely Face ! 
O let's admiring alwayes Stand! 

O let's adoring proftrate Fall ! 
Q boundleſs! free ! "rich ! glorious Grace 

in Chriſt ! and Chriſt is 2l in ad, 
Eternat Glory, Thanks and Praiſe 

be to our Husband, and our Lord : 
Still let us celebrate his Praiſe, 

and glorious AQs with one accord. 


HYMN 1X 


s. i Ell us, O Jeſus, doft thon Zove ? 
and doft thou Love indeed ? 
Why do we aſk ? did we not fee 

thy Love juſt now to Bleed ? 


What greater Love than bleeding Love ! 
O Love moſt raviſhing ! 

This Song of Love when we're above 

we ſhall forever Sing. Rs 

e 


Welaw thy Love flow from thy Heart 
now in thy Bloed that ſtreams; 

It was ſuch overcoming Love 
we wer? like thoſe in Dreams. 


O! whocan tell the Heart of Chrift 
inal] his Glory now, 

To his belov'd, diRireſſed ones 
in 'mid* i} of Storms below. 


Thy heart's the ſame as er'e.it was, 
as ful of Love and Grace ; 

There's the fame pity as er*e was 
in thy exalted Face . 


Why muft we turn ovay our Eyes. ? 
thine Image we do bea 

O ! whatdocs raviſh Tice ? ait is 
hy Beauty which we wear. 


If b-a's from thee that dart on us 
ſo Sparkling be and bright ; 
What mutt the Sun it ſeifbe, to 
the Darkneſs of the Night ? 


Who can behold thy Glory, Lord! 
thy glorious Love, who can ! 
Eternity it ſelf is not © 
ſofittent i it to ſcan: 


Flam? out our Love with hotteſt Flames . 
to our beloved Lord : 

Reſt under his Loves Shadow, which 
ſurpaſſes Fonabs Gourd. 


The World's.a ftormy raging.Sea, 
let's harbour in his Love; 

Thence we ſhall laughac ftorms & Waves, 
no 0 Tempeſt ſhall vs move, - 

L 3 - Now - 
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BF .T26 Sclect Flymas. Book TIE, 
2 Now bim that is our ſafe retreat, 
and bim that is our Peace 
Let's love and honour, praiſe, admire, 
and-ler us never cealc, 


H Y M N *x. 


Ow clean are we, now we are bath'd 
in Fordans Living Floud ! 
What ſhining Kings and Prieſts we ſtand 
waſh't in Chriſt's God-like Blood! 
The Lanb i'th' mid o*th' Throne of Grace 
us now hath freely Fed 
And by his Spiri: down hath ſent 
from Heav'n the living Bread, 
Theliving Streams o'th* upper Springs 
he freely did beſtow. : 
We of the Fountain freely Drank 
that from his Heart did flow. 


He bids us Drunken be with Loves, 
with Loves ſo bottomleſs; _ ... 
With Loves that ſtream ſo freely down, 
(the 0cean not the leſs, ) 
The Zovely Feſus is af} Love, 
all Mercy, Truth, all Grace; 
He's white and ruddy- : Majeſty 
and Meekneſs fills his Face. 
Sing Zallelujahs to the Lamb ! .. 
. the Lemb moſt pure and beight.: 
Whoſe voice does tþunderfram.theThrone 
«- whoſe Eyes are flaming Light, _ 


Let's 
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Book III. Select Hymns. 127. 
Let's Love, admire, adore, embrace 
this Lovely one (o fair ; 
Whole Grace and Perfon all tranſcends, 
and are beyond compare, 


RFY.MN XL 


Ehold our weB-beloved's come, 
more excellent than muunts of prey 3 
Or'e mighty Hills of Unbelief, 
and guilt of Sin, he pav'd his way. 
He like the Roe has nimbly trip't 
to ſhew tv us his glorious Face ; 
And thro' the Lettice of his Feþ 
darts down onus his Fathers Grace, 


Hark ! bark ! how our beloved ſpeaks, 
what raviſhing! what melting Voice! 
He ſays, Riſe up my Love, my far, R 
mine and my Fathers only choice. 


Riſe up my faireſt, come away, 
riſe, follow me, Dove, without fear; . 
The Dark diftrefling Finter's.o're, . , 
the pleaſant Spring does now appear. 


The Birds do ſing, my Children ring 
moſt joyous peals of my free Grace.;z 

The Flowers appear, their Graces are 
moft ſhining bright each in its place. 

The Turtles Voice is in our Land; | 
thedes'late Goſpel does break forth 

To finging in the midft of you, 

. and cauſes many a heay*nly Birth, ' 


—_ 
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na "ne Fig- tree purteth forth green Figs, 
3 for numerous your converes are ; 
"Your tender Grapes give a good ſinell; 
© © your Converts Grace is Choice & rare, 


Lord what are we, thy Love, thy fair ? 
ſuch filthy wretched ones as we ? 

O Love ! Q Love! © wondrous Grace ! 

come ! we?l ariſe and follow thee, 


(us 

Great things thine Arm hath done 'mong 

ſuch Love andFayour di1ft thou thew, 
Who would not-rife and follow thee ? 
ſuch Mig#ry Cords of Love do draw, 


Now.to-our well b-7ved Lord, 
I's Sing a well tun'd Song of praiſe ; 

Glory and Honour let's aſcribe, 

O Jer s aſcribe to him always. 


# A 
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HYMN XI.L 


Choiceſt Banquet | rareſt Wine ! 
O Soul-reviving Blood ! 


O Table well ſpread with Heavnly Bread: 4 
© delicateft Fool ! 
What glorious company was here ! E 
3 the Far.er, Spirit, Son, 
> Anda great Trop of ſhining ones: S 
H embodyed into one. 
Oegrace! ! free grace! rich glorious grace! . 


foundation and topſtone 
Im great Redemprion's Building, and .. 
it $ cementing alone, 
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O Mercy, Goodneſs, Peace diſh't upt «7.  / 
O glorious Bill of fare ! iti m8 0 

O Love, the Garniſhing of all !': +; - =, 
O Love beyond compare! | 

Who would not love the-King of Saints +. . 
who would not love the Lord ? S. 

Thy Perſon is all beautiful 3 b 

how Honey-ſweet thy word”! 


Who would not praiſe thee Zions King, 
and trumpet forth thy Fame ! F 
Who art with richeſt Glory *ray'd, i _ 
how well perfum'd thy Name ! | 
Still Honour Glory and Renown 
be given unto thee : 
Hoſannabh's\ HMalleiujabs ! Sing 
to all Eternity. 


ets 


HYMN XIE 


Ear Lord, we in thy comlyneſs, 
like Sharons Roſe,do ſmett & bn; 
And like the Lilies of the Vale, 
appear moft beautiful and good. 


Hark ! Hark ! what our deay Lord repties; 
as Lilies ſhoot up among Thorns, 

So does my Love, my Church, my Spouſe 
in ſpite of falſe Profe ſors hacms. 

Thoſe that themſelyes my Daughters all, © 
like prickly Thorns would ftab thee thro? ; 
Yet midft thoſe thorny Daughters thou - 
ſhalt like the Yally L2ly grow. - "4 

b Thanks, 


Fhanks, deareſt Feſus ; are we then 
th' midſt of Chorns,thy fair,thy Dove ? 
How art thou like the 4pple-rree, 
the Glory of the ſhady Grove ? 


As pleaſant Pipins among Crabs; 
ſo 'mong the Sons is our belov'd > 

Fairer than all the Sons of Men, 
the perfe& Captain well approv'd. 


We thy refreſhing Shadow had, 
thy loving Righreouſneſs, and Love 3 
Ye ſhall with conftant joyes be fitl's, 
ifhere we fit and never move. 


And here we eat thy pleaſant Fruits, 
thy pleaſant Fruits of Righteouſneſs; 

How pleaſant to our taft are theſe ! 
Afſurance, Peace, and Quietneſs. 


Pleas'd with the goodneſs of theſe Fruits, 
Let us our Donor praiſe and bleſs; 

Our deareſt Husband, Lord and Head, 
Febovah our great Righteouſnels. 


—— 


H. Y M N. XIV. 


Love) O boundleſs Love of God! 
ftupendious Love and Grace! 
We in a bleeding Feſus ſaw, 
we ſaw in Feſus Face. 


The Xing of Glory has been here 
. revealing Mighty Love, 

In Conſcience Banquets feaſting with 
his undefled Dove. 


Hark 
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Hark in what rendreft Speech of Love 
he doth his Heart bewray ! 589, 

My Love, my Dove, my undefil'd, Wd, 
make haft and come away. 


The Winter's paſt, the Razr is gone, 
the Flowers do appear ; 
The time is come for Birds to Sing, 
the Turtle you may-hear. 


The Fig-rree Glories in green Figs, 
in tender Grapes the Vine ; 

Ariſe my Love, my fair one, come 
anddrink my Spiced Wine. 


I am into my Garden come 
my Siſter, and my Bride ; Ben 
I've brought my Honey, Myrrb and Spice 
my Milk and Wine belide. 


Come eat, Q Friends, yea welcome, to 
theſedaintyes from above 3 

Beloved drink abundantly, 
come drink Jarge draughts of Love. 


Open to me my Love, my Dove, 
my Siſter undefild 3 RS LITE 
My Locks with fruitful drops o'th" Night 
my Head with Dew is fill'd, 
Let us be wiſe, and now ariſe; © 
what language Lord is this! 
1n words to raviſhing dofſt thou 
thy ſelf to #5 expreſs ? 


O let's ariſe and follow thee, 
left thou withdraw'ft again 
Ard we thy abſence ſeveral Years 
mourn and deplore-in vain, Fo6he 
- HYMN 
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HYMN XV. 


Hey*reSongs of Love they fing above, 
and why not we like them ? 

No Tongue be dumb : for we are come 
to th' new Feruſalem : 

Clad now with white and ſhining bright 
garments of Righteouſneſs ; 

Girdles of Gold our Loyns do hold, 
and bind on faft our Dreſs. 

We ftand upon that Ocean, 
that glaſſy fiery $ea ; 

The #1o0d of Chrift, that great high Pciek 
the Spirit does apply. 

Let's touch the golden Rarps of God 
with Wire immortal firubg; 

And let us-fing to our great King, 
let's ſing the Lambsnew Song, 


Thanks be to thee, the Viftory 
. we have-obtain'dor'e Sin; 

And Father, thou haft made us more 
than Conquerours in him, 

This Crucify:d Lord let's praiſe, 
and magnify his worth ; 

This bicfſed Root of Fefſe's Stem , 
his Glory let's ſet forth. 

immortal! Honour, - Wiſdom, Strength, 
unto.the Lamb are due ; 

This bleeding /.amb, this reigning Lord, 
- $his FHOIYs Righteous true. mo 
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This Heav'nly Afennz's to: our talt - 
like Cakes of #oney ſweet : 

How Pleaſant is this ftteariingReck 
which ftill our Paths doth meet ! 

Come Jeſus move, we're-fickof Love 5 
why ftay thy Chariot wheels ? 

Vie pine away While rhourdoſt Ray, : 
our Souls thy abfence feel. 

Thy Mouth's ſweet Kiſs let us not mils, 
thy love tranſcends all Wine 3 _. 

But O! what Muſick do we hear 
when thou ſaift 1 am thine ! 

till let's have more, ſtill moreof thee 
we ne're enough can have ; ; 

Our je4/0u/y'sas ttrong as Death, 
as cru: 1 as the Grave. 

Dominion, Power, and Majefty, 

_ Thankſgiving, Glory, Praile, 

In endleſs Songs, angelick Strains, 
and never cealing Layes, ' 

Be unto him that Loved us, ' 
and waſh'd us with his Flood, 

And'made ns Kings and Priefts unto. 
his Father and our God, - 
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VV Ho'sthis that doth from Eilom come” 
with Garments dyed Ked, r 


With Scarlet Robes from Zixrab,: he © 
0 how apparelled ! (Thi 
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R > 
That Travels in his Mighty ftrength ? 
what anſwer O he gave! 
'Tis I that ſpeak in Righteouſneſs, 
and Mighty am to ſave. 
Why's thy Apparel colour'd ſo, 
thy Garments dyed Red, 
Like them that on the Vintage work, 
or do the Wine-fat tread ? g 
The Wine-preſs of his Fathers wrath 
| he all alone hath trod ; 
Oth* People there was none with him 
when he was ſmote of God 


Awake O brandiſt*t Sword of God 
- agaihft my only Son, 

Tho Spotleſs he and Innocent 
no violence has done. 

He's asa Lamb tofth* ſlaughter led, 
yea as a ſhearing Sheep 

He quietly. yeilds up his Breath, 
and ftilldoth filence keep. 

He freely did to Death ſubmit, 
and did moft willingly | 


; Pains, Tortures, Laſhes, Stripes endure, * 
- for Rebels ſuch as We. 


/ 


HYMN XVIL 


| ———_ Honour, Glory, Powfr, 

4 Strength, Wiſdom, Riches, Might, 
:-iBe to the reigning Lamb above, 

that dwells in brigbtef Light. 
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"Book III. Selec# Hymns. 
To him that wzſh*d us in his Blood, 
who having lov*d us firft ; 


To him that was made fin for us, 
and was for us accurft, 


Who feeils us with his God like fleſh 
and drinks us with his Blood ; 

Uniting Faith moſt choiceiy feeds, 
and drinks the Wine that's good. 


Who would not love the deareſt Lord, 
moſt Lovely, Bright, and Fair? 

Thy love to us all love tranſcends ; 
thou art beyond compare. 


| How pleaſant was this Fruit to us, 
and language full of Grace ! 
Delightful was the company : 
how lovely was his Face ! 


O well beloved: Feſus, filPd 
with Glory, Grace, and Truth ; 

All Grace is pour'd upon thy Lips: 
thou haft the Dew of Youth. 

O when fhall we come unto thee, 
home to our Fathers Houſe ; 

Where thou'lt refine the cboice/t Wine 

for thy beloved Spouſe. 


Who would not Honour, and admire ? 
who would not thee adore ? 


a» WI 


Who would not throw their Crown below 


down proftrate thee before ? 


Haſt ſweeteſt Feſus, haſt away, 
thy rightful Throne aſcend, 

Poſſeſs thy Nations, fill thy.Church 

with Glory __ end, 


- 
+$ 


HYMN 
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HYMN XVIII. 


Ehold the bleeding Lord of Life, 
B Planted with Arrows like a Grove; 
lanted with Darts of Pengeznce thus: 
O Friends, - what manner then of Love ! 


Wounded by his dear Fathers Sword 3 
betrayd moft falſly with a Kiſs ; 

By Kindimen, followers murther<d thus ; 
what manner, O! of LZove is this! 


Behold the bloody Clodders fall ; 
his pierced Sides, and Temples bleed : 
For Sinners thus hefs drench*t in's Blood ; 
and is not this then Love indeed ! 


Behold the anguiſh of his Soul; 
thy Sword O Juſtice ſtabs him thro :; 
For ws, vile Rebels, this he bore ; 
how did our Feſws love ! O how! 
To torments thus refigns his Soul : 
our Huſband dearly purchaſes 
A filthy, and a wretched Bride ; 
what manner, O ! of Zeve was this! 


: A 
To dye for worſt of enemies ; 
O! this was an amazing Friend! Y 
What manner Lord of love was thine! | 
how didft thou boundleſs /.ove commend | F 
. The Father bruiſd his darling Son, 
and took delight to wound him ſore : Al 


Our Futhers love \unto as ſhone 
thro* the ſlain'Fe/we purple Gore, _ 
ab ; 


, 
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His Sorrows, Anguiſh, Blood, and Death, 
eleFing Grace did cauſe to ſhine; | 
What, bruiſe for us thy darl:ng Son! 
- what manner, O |! of Love was thine ! . 


O bere is Love }, here's Love indeed ! 
eternal, and elefing Love: 

A Love that does nolimits know, 
. that never changes, never moves. 


What e're we do, this boundleſs Love 
runs an eternal Stream of bliſs; 

The Flouds of $iz this Love can't quenche 
what manner, O ! of Love is this! 


Thu Love the greateſt torments bore 3 
this Love didgroan,this Love didBleed ; 

Our" Lover thus wept bloody Tears : * 
behold hw Feſus lov'd indeed ! 


mm ——— 


HY MN KXIX. | 


Od from eternity decreed, | | 
to feaft inTove with #5 this Night, | 

To feed with us now on his Sor, 

and Father, ſo thou tookft delight. 
Anddidft thou ſet him then apart 

to be the Vilim of our peace ? 
Swearing on him by thy great ſelf, 

thy Love to #4 ſhould never ceaſe ? 


Then our dear Jeſus ſwore for uz, 

we ne*'re rebell ſhould as a*fores 
And that recov'red was, ſhould ne'rs 
deface his TIP the more, 


6 W 
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All his Engagements and his Bonds 
were ſealed by his dying Breath : 

Our Peace and Life are ratify*d 
unalterable in his Death. 


We now renew our League with thee, 
claſp't in thy reconciled Arms : 

We in our bleeding Feſus ſaw 
thy Love, and Mercy's potent charms, 


How Fat the feaft ' hw rich the Wine * 
how pleaſant was the Company ! 

We fed on Chriſt, we drank his Blood, 
whilft with us ſat the glorzous three, 


Adored Goodneſs! raviſh't Love ! 
, in Streamsof Tovelet's dip us then 53 
The Fountains of the mighty Deeps 
breakup and deluge o're ag'en. 


To Heay'n our Faith was mounted up 3 
we are impatient of delay : 

Thy coming haften Lord to us, 
or let us haft to thee away. 

Why doth thy Chariot, (pav'd with Grace, 
and Love) ſo ſoft, ſo {lowly move ? 

Mean while with Flagons comfort us; 

_ dear Feſus, we are flick of Love, 


LD QE—— 


HYMN XX 


Qs Hallelujahs! to the Lamb 
that reigns for evermore 3 
Who made us ſputleſs by his Blood, 
* and very bright all o're. SE 
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Our Tongues be then the Spirirs Peg, 
that readily may write : ; 

To ſound aloud the Lambs high praiſe, 
the Spirit will indite. 


W hat an immortal melody 
fills the high Heavens now ! 
Joyn in Seraphick Symphony 
you in this Room below : 
Diſtinguiſping, and endleſs Love, 
is the great Song above; 
And let us then that are below 
fing ftories of his Love, 


The Lord of Heaven Heaven 2eft, 
Grace boundleſs to declare ; 

His Fathers Boſom Jefi to tell 
what thoughts of Love there are. * 


Why can'ft thou down to dwell in Fleſh ? 
tell deareft Jeſus, pray 

Was't to impart thy Fathers Heart 
to wretched lumps of Clay ? 

Why was't thou poor ? a Man of grief, 
that heavy Vengeance bore ? 

Why was't thou ſmizren thus and bruis'd ? 
why waft thou wounded ſore ? 


Why in ſuch birrey agony ? 
why bloody cledders fall ? 

Why didfſt thou drink the Cup of Wrath, 
and drink up Dregs aud all ? ; 


Hark, what our bleeding Lord replies, 
hark what his Wounds reply, 

This was to teſtify my Zove 
from all Eternity. 
My 
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My Fathers Love does ſhine in mine ; 
. my Groans bis Love indite; © 


Eternal, and eleQjng Love. 
my Streaming Blood does write. 


EleQing Grace my dying Breaft 
did very loudly preach : 

The Fathers, Sons, and Spirits Love 
thus Jeſus Death did teach, 


Onur bleeding Lord, was it thus then ? 
let's view thy bleeding Sides : 

Here's Love indecd ! flow up our Loye 
like overflowing Tides, 


-Our Feſus nuw thou'rt glorifyed ; 
but is thy Zove the ſame ? 
Yes, ſays he, towards you it burns 
now with as high a Flame. 
Sing Hall elujabs ! praiſe, adore, 

blels :; All he does above 
Is for us Sinners ; andall ore / 
high Offices of Love, 


——— 


HY MN XXE 


Ow underneath thy Shadow, we - 
ſat down with great delight : 
How pleaſant was the taft of thee ! 
how lovely was the fight ! 


We cannot brook thy abſence Lord, 
but we are-ſick of Love ; 

Embrace thou always in thy Arms 

hy Siſter, Spouſe, and Doye, 
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That-we no more may hunger, give 
us of this Bread to eat 5 

And no more thirft, give of thx Drink 
ſo cheriſhing, ſo ſweet. 


Lord, mount our Faith, we may embrace 
thee in thy bruiſed Son ; | 
And in thy Boſom lye, who is 
_ with thee O Father, one. 


Q let us Sing mount Zion's Song 
\fing Hallelujabs ! Sing 
(Who now with us at Table ſits) 
' to th great immortal King 3 
_—_ over all Febovah, high 
the Prince of Peace, the Son, | 
The reigning Lamb by whoſe Blood, we 7 
do fight and overcome. 2 


HYMN XXII 


() never was a Face ſo marr'd, 
as that of our dear Lord! 

When Fuſtice turn'd afide from us, 
and in bim ſheath'd his Sword. 


Why thus rej:@ed, and deſpis'd ? 
why thus aflited ſore ? 

He underneathour ſorrows. groan'd 
it was our griefs he bore. 


Why without form, and comelineſs, 
or beauiy to be ſeen ? 

It was for #5, that Vengeance made 

thoſe Wounds with Arrows keen. 
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Why did he grieve ? why did he groan ? 
Pourforth ſuch Tears, and Cryes? 
The maul of Juftice bruis'd him ſore 

for our Iniquities. 


And was be then for «za chaftiz'd 
that we might Peace procure ; 

And was his bloody, gaſhly Stripes 
our healing and our cure? 


What manner then of Love was this ! 
'yea what tranſcendent Love ! 

Still he loves ſuch, yea ſiilas much 
now that he reigns above. 


And did the Father take our fix 
and charge it al on him ? 

And was the Father greatly pleas'd 
to bruiſe him for our ſin ? 


What manner then of Love was this 
the Father had for us, 

When for ſuch f1:by Duft as we 
he Wounds his darling thus ! 


For ever be the Father prais'd! 
Hs{anna's to the Son ! 
RO to the Lamb ! 
holy righteous one, 


HYMN XXII. 
Oe is the pretious Treaſury, 


where Grace is laid in ftore, 
More fully to be handed out 
unto the Blind and Poor. 


) 


The mighty diftance fin had caus'd 
between our Lord and us, 

Is by this dying Sacrifice 
our Chriſt aboliſh'd thus. 

The diftance *tween th* Eternal God 
and finite clods of Clay, 

God is come down to dwell in Fleſh, 
to do in part away. 


All Homage now is pay'd to God, 
in Feſus Chriſt our head ; 
All that we want is ftor*d in him: 
he is the living Bread, 
He is the living Waters ſent ; 
who ever drinks of him, 
Av he iscleansd and waſh'd from fin, 
ſo never thirits agen. 


O! do you want eternal Grace ? 
one in your nature has't 

Go to your Brether Foſepb's Houſe, 
his pleaſant Dainties taft, | 


Nay, eat beloved, eat; Q drink, 
and drink abundantly, | 

This is our glorious Maſters call, 

this ous Beloved's cry. 
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HYM N XXIV. 
Hou worthy, O Febovah, art 


Pow'r, Glory, Honour, to receive 


It was thy pleaſure thus to Jove, 
and thus to make us to believe, 


6] 


O bleeding Lamb upon the Throne ! 

our Feaft and Sacrifice this night 5 
Awful like many Waters noiſe 

like burning Braſs, moſt ſhining bright” 
"Tis thine to 0p2 the ſealed Rook, 

and reign ore Death, ore Hel, ore Sin: 
Ope thou our Conſcience chained Doors, 

and King of Glory enter in. 
For thou was't fhain, and haſt redeem'sd 

us by thy Death and -precious Blood, 
Frem among Kindreds, Nations, Tongues, 
and made ns People to our God. 


* Lord by redeeming thou haft made 
us ſpotleſs Kings and Priefts to him 3 - 
And having wafh't-ns in his Blood, 
our God in us will ſee no ſir, 
We Kings and Priefts ith* royal Robe 
of Cbrift's bright righteouſneſs ſer forth, 
Shall reign with Chriſt ath*Judgment Day, 
and reigne're long with him on Earth. 


Worthy's the 7.amb that hath heen-flain, 
and now doth 11t upon the Throne 

Of Glory,' Bleſſing, 'Honour, Pow'r 
Wiſdom and ftrength to him alone. 


HYMN XXV. 


Underneath hisſhadow ſat 

- with pleaſure and delight : 
His Fruitunto my 12ft was fweet 
and fair unto my ſight, 
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I look'd and taſted with delight ; 
I manna fed upon : 
My Meat and Drink it was the Fleſh 
and Blood oth® Fathers Son, 
Tlook'd and view'd by Faith, until 
my Soul was ſick of Love; 
Love's banner he continually 
diſplay'd my Head above, 


I view'd by Faith thoſe ftretcht out Arms 
that naild were to the Tree, * 

Stand open wide for me his Bride, 
tho? a vile wretch I be, 


I view'd a Cup of Vengeance, in 
my deareſt Feſus Hand : 
There did I ſpy moſt pleaſantly 
' that be at Gods Command, 


Moſt freely drank the bitter Cup 
my fin prepar'd for him 5 

That I might havea Cup prepar? d 
top full of Grace to th' brim. 


O then my Soul ! ſwim in thoſe depths 
of Love, that riſe ſo high 3 

That Sin and Death and Hell can't op 
it's Stream eternally, 


N Thefe 
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Thefe following Hymns were 

found in Mr. Browning's 
Study, and uſed by him at the 
Lords Table. 


Wore that at the end of every 
Hymn theſe two Verſes may be 
added. | 


Hoſanna to King Davids Son | 
Hoſanna 10 the Chriſt! 

Who in 1h”: Almighty's name dovb come, 
Hoſannt in the bigh'(t 

To him that thus bath loved as, 
and cancePd out our ſcore 

in the pure Flood ef his own Blood ; 
be praiſe for evermare, 


: HYMN XXVI: 


PI" He Heavens ſhew forth,O Lord, thy 
- and ſhill we filent be? (Praiſe 
Diſcharge us of the Earth, and raiſe 
our Souls in Songs to the, ; 
The 


by >.* - 4 
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The cheary 4ngels ſweetly ſing, 
their Trumpers always ſound : 

Let us make Heav'n and Earth to ring; 
we ſtand on higher Ground. 


Our Wo did by our fall begin, 
we in our Blood did lye 3 

Grace took advantage by ous Hin 
it ſelf to Glorify. 

In crooked wayes(when we were loft, 
by Sin, when we were ſlain) 

Love ſpar'd no pains to ſeek ; nor coft 
ro M:ke us love again» 

From Heav*n like Worms we crept awar, ' 
Chriſt found us in his Grave 5 

Next to his Heart he did us lay, | 
and dying did us fave, 


Our Tongues thy Trumpees are, and we 
would ſerve thee all our Dayes: 

Give us that Heart, whoſe Pul/e may be, 
thy quick and conſtant praile, 

Hoſanna to King KC, 


_— 


HYMN XXVIIL 


11t that our Fleſh is turn'd to Stone, - 
B but that we ſcarce can ſee ; 
Our hearts would melt 0 Zordand groan 
that we ſhould ſenſeleſs be. 


The Suns approach doth, as weſee, 
frill make the Earth more brave : 
What Barren Hearts O Lord haye we t 
yet hgtter Beams we haye, 
N-.2. 
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He that doth find a Silver-Veiu 
rejyceth in that Toy : 

Thou haft w bleft with greater Gain, 
oh ! fill our Hearts with Joy. 


| There's no ſuch thing as Love in Men, 
comparing theirs with thine : 
Chrift drank to us in Blood, and then 
bad us pledge him in Wine, 


He did forſake his Fathers Throne, 
that he might glory give : 

He did affame our Fleſh and Bone ; 
be dyes that we might live, 


He tefc his Joy to feel aur ſmart ; 
bz ruin did ws raiſe : 

This Love O Lord,doth break our Hearts, 
oh ! let it mend our Praiſe. 

Floj anna to King &Ce 


HYMN XXVI. 


Ome, come, and ſee ! faln an is up, 
I dead Lazarus 1s rais'd, 
And doth with his dear Saviour ſup : 
his Pow'r and Love be P:aiſ'd. 


May Servants thus with their Lord fit 
as if they were his Mates; 

Yea; this our Maſter doth permit 5 
nay more ; mean while he waits. 


But Lazrus he his Friend did call, 
we Traytors to him were 3 
Nor could we riſe without his fall : 


what matchleſs Love is here ! 
S We 


og « > 


Rokl It; - Gl - gg 6? 


_ #e gaſping lay for want of Breath,.. 
and help we could not crave-:2 

He was content to taft of Death. 
that we his Life might have, 


The Scripture ſayth, this Holy one - 
might not Corruption ſee : 

But yet he may be fed upon 
by ſuch poor Worms as we. 


Thou giv'ft us leave to eat, and reſts 
let's alio walk with zhee : 
' Thou Lord doſt carve us of thy beſt, 
and wholly thine are we. t 
_ #rojanna w King &Co 


HYMN XXIMX 


Es up yourVoice,let Trumpets ſound, . 


ler Saints on Earth ſing Praiſe: 


' Could we but Til, here's fro ful Snreund- 


whence we that Rent might raile, 


The glorious Sun begins to "riſe, 
and on our Face to ſhine; 

Let Clouds diſperſe, let s wipe our Eyed 
our Joy is Gods deſign. 


Peace, gnilty Conſcience, prate no mare: : 
we vere in debt, 'tis true, 

But ChriiF our Lord hath paid our Score 3: 
Love only now is due. 


Chear up ſad Hearts, look not ſoill ;- 
ſome kind of Tears defile : 
\' Chrift ſhed his Blood our Veins to fill 3: 
ſarzuine Completion ſmile. 
N 2 ». Praiſe- 


by 
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b; 
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' Praiſe doth become Saints here below, © 


as well as them above ; 
ThyPraiſe with us ſhallHeav:nward grow, 
only chear up thy Zove. 


» 

Tis Mercy we can call thee ours, 
that doth prevent deſpair : 

Do but thou lay, yea I an yours, 
and then in Heay'n we are. 

Hoſanng 10 King —— 


—” 


HYMN XXX. 


Ouſe up dull Hearts, awake & ſing, 
"tis Day ; how can you ſleep ? | 
The Sun's approach makes Joy to Spring 3 
"tis clear 3 how can you weep ? 
Each pretty Bird can pleaſant be, 
yetis their Portion ſmall ;: 
Oh ? what unthankfal Hearts have we! 
that droop, and yet have al. 


With Man, one Cord of Love doth bind, 


one courteous AR doth gain : 
How can we? but his Praiſes ſing ? 
when Love our way makes plain. 


Asif we were ſome rich Gold-rirng 
drop't from the Fathers Hand: 

Chrift ſtooping, fell, us back to bring, 
by kim we roſe, we ſtand, 


Our Lord exalted is on high, 
in him we comfort have.: 
Wherewith to wipe our weeping Eye, 
he left Cloaths in his Grave, wan 


Well may we be at bx command, 
and Preſents to him bring: 
Lord chear andrune us with thy Hand, 
ſo ſhall we work, and ſing. 
Hoſanna v0 King CC, 


HY MN XXXL. 


WV Here are thoſe bleft united 6nes 
that have ſup't with their King 2 
Spoyl not his Feaſt with fighs and groans, 
lift up your Voice 5 lets ſing, 


Or let usonly mourn, that we 

our Comforter ſhould grieve, ' 
© Who poured forth his Blood, that he 
therewith might relieve. 


Let's weep that we for ev'ry Toy 
ſhould thus like Children cry ; 

Or rather let us weep for Joy 
that Grace doth wipe our Eye. 


Thoſe that can ſee their Farther ſmile, 
may laugh, tho* others frown: 

If Heav*n be ours, let Earth ſeem vile, | 
'tis all not worth a Crown. ; 


Why ſhould we fear tho? Mountains ſhake, b 


tho” Seas lift up their Voice ? 


| While ſome fall down, while others quake,. 4 


in God let us rejoyce. 


What caufe have we to bleſs thy Name Fol 


oh! that we could give praife : 
Then ſhall we Lord lif up the ſame 
when zbou our Heart ſhalt raiſe. 
Hoſanna to King &C. 
HYMN 
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HY MN KXXXII. 


F with ſome Earthly Prince to fic 
be ſuch a glorious thing :; 
Oh! how great Digzity is it 
to Fzaft with Heavens King ! 

Our Fathers Houſe has Bread enough, 
his Board is richly ſpread ; | 
To whoſe Proviſion that's poor ftyff 

whereon we ſometimes fed. 


The ſmalleft Crumb we cannot earn, 
as due we cannot claim 3 

Yet are we full, could we but learn 
to praiſe his Roly Name. ' 


The Daintyes which thon doft afford, 
we nowhere elſe can ſee : 

Here ſhall we therefore chooſe to board: 
here ſhall our dwelling þe. 


And if a Glance ſo chear the Heart, 
what will a ful/view do ? 

Whilft under Age we have but part 
of what we are born too, 

We truft we ſhall have more at laſt, 
for which we wait, and crave ; 

Mean while we bleſs thee for that Ta 

© whick now through Grace we have, 

Hoſannan0 King KC, 
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HYMN XXXIl , 


HyPeoples praiſe, greatGod of Loye 
well may it wait for hee, 
For thou doft wait ftill from above 
that thou might*ſt gracious be. 


The greater ſort doft thou forget 
but we rememb'red are 5 

Whilft others are without, we fit 
under thy tender care. 


' Not unto us, dear Lord, ah! No 
not unto us, but thee : 

From all this Grace let Glory crow, 
thy Name exalted be. 


What poor provoking Duſt are we ? 
but yet not ſwept away: 

What place for ſuch too low can be ? 
yet Grace hath guilt our Clay, 


Our help did in thy Roſome lye, 
from whence, fo ſhew thy Grace, 

Thy $0n our Lord muſt come to dye, 
that we might have his place. 


Fain would we'come dear God to thee ; 
oh! Tet thy Hand us raiſe ; 
Then ſhall we all thy Trumpers be 
to thine Eternal praiſe, 
Zoſanna t0 King ==——— &C 
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HYMN XXXIV. 


WW Hat bounty, Lord ? what matchleſs 
haft thou to us made known ! (Love 
What coftly Pearls drop't from above, 
and from thy Handalone ? 


Thou haft releem'd us from that Grave 
wherein we rotting lay : 

Theſe naked Souls, how fine! how brave 
they are fince tother Day ! 


Whence are thoſe glorious Gropns, thoſe 
which to our ſhare do fall: (Rings ? 

Can Beggers Rrats deſerve ſuch things ? 
no ſure ! Grace gave them all. 


Where had we been ? what had we done + 


if left to Nargres Light ? 
We might have worſhipped the Sun, 
dear Sod ! thou know'ft we might. 


But thou a brighter Sun haft ſent, 
which in our Hearts doth ſhine ; 

Whoſe Light us to thy ſelf hath ſent, 
and all whoſe Reams are thine. 

Oh.! ler it more and more increaſe 
until its courſe be run, 

Until our glim'rigg Light ſhall ceaſe; 
and we dwell in the Sun. 

Hoſanna to King Ce 


HYMN 
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HY MN KXXXV. 


* Is Angels work to bleſs and ſing, 
'tis not the Sainrs alone : 

When they ſhall ſit each like a King, 
praiſe will become their Throne. 


But what poor Inſtruments are we, 
all-out of Tune, unſtrung ? 
Unleſs he our Muſitian be 
who can give Duſt a Tongue. 


The Nature of this work is ſuch 
that while we ſing we groan 3 
Becauſe we foul what ere we touch 5 
ours is a doleful tone. 


But he that hath Compos'd our Song, 
can put our Hearrs in Tune : 

Tho? we be weak, yet be is firong 5 
here let thy ftrength be ſhewn ! 


How falſly have we dealt with zbee ! 
yet thou doft truſt us ill; 
Fain would we henceforth fairbful be 
according to thy Wil. - 


Thy Grace doth aggravate our ſin, 
oh! might #t kill the ſame 5 
Then ſhall we Angel-iike begin 
'to praiſe thy Glorious Name. 
Hoſanna to King a KC, 


HYMN 
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HYMN XXXVI. 


 V Hat Daintyes doth our Lord prepare ? 
what Gueſts doth he invite ? 
May Worms divide ſuch curious Fare ? 
doubtleſs "tis not eheir Right, 


Poor Beggers are not ſerv'd in ſtate, 
their poſture is to ſtand 5 

Their proper place is at the Gate, 
Cruſts only fit their Hand, 


How comes it then to paſs that we, 
that we are bid draw near, 

That we are bid fit down by thee 
and welcome to ſuch Chear ? 


Ah! not becauſe we are not poor 
have we this favour found ; 

But mercy is with thee in ſtore : 

 #hatonly is the Ground, 


Oh ! blefſed be the Lord of Love 
whoask't not what we were, 

But bad his only Son remove 
that ſo we might draw near. 

Since thuu haft made our Souls a Feaſt, 
oh! make us thankful too ; 

And whilft ſome others praile in jeſt 
let #s both ſay and de. 

Roſanna 10 King CC, 


HYMN 


| Book II. SeleeF Flymns. 157 


} 


HYM N RXXXVIL 


Hat glorious Grace, that Grace of 
"= that Grace of Love divine, (Love, 
How clearly doth it from above 

upon our Faces ſhine? 

Love was at work before we were 
five Thomfand Years or more ? 
Time only makes thoſe things appear 
that Zove hath wrought before. 


Like filly Sh:ep we wandring went, 
we went we knew. not where 5 
Z.ove cry 'd as we to Hell were bent, 

this 1s the way, walk bere, 


In a ſhort Time and for poor Crumbs 
we all our Portzon ſpent ; 
Love freely gave far greater Sums 
than what before were lent. F 


Our only danger is from fin, 
thence comes the greateſt harm ; 
But Love hath fafely Hede'd us in - 
with it's ircloling Arm. 
Flow can we now but with him walk, 
when Love hath pav'd or way ? 
©h ! let's not ſpgad. our Tine in Talk, 
let's ran, let's make r no ſtay, 
; By ante i0 K mg TE . 


0: _ HYMN. = 
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HY M N XXXVIII. 


Hat ſhall we ſay,dear God ! tc 
( thee 1 
bow ſhall we praiſe thy Name ? 
Fain would we ſom: hat thankful be, 
filence will ſpeak our ſhame, 


" But'can we by a word or two 2 
think toexpreſs thy praiſe ? 
Words are poor things, what ſhall we doi 
8p Tongues talk, but praice pays. 
ENT . Andyet alas! what can we do ? 
;-- +. What ſhould our Preſent be ? 
-* Thowart ſohigh, and we ſo low, 
'y -.* how can theſe Hands reach thee ? 
But tho' our Crowns can never reach 
, ; pls nor fit thy Glorious Head, 
© Yet at thy Feaſt thou doſt us teach, 
our Kobes of praiſe to ſpread. 


'«  Andtho' thy Rent we cannot make 
©; 221] thou ſhalt bleis our ftore 3 
_ Lord we pray thee ftoop and take 
TTY - "thismire *till we have more, 


The Grace of Chrift whereon we ſtand 
one” h ſome Advantage > 6 
ye -Dv- but lend thy railing Hand, 
Eu 64 Wie with thee aſl live. 
PE” &ce 
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& 


SY 
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1 OV "Wy (EAT Fe ; 
o "s 


' Book Ill. Seleft Hymns 


7: HYMN XXXIX. 


W Hence comes it that this Bread "and 

ſuch Soul refreſhing yeild? (wing 
This Springs not from the common Vine 
oi nor grows in ev'ry Field, Toy 


TT is curious Fare, this Childrens Bread - 
it is both Bread and Meat, 

Whereby we are both Taught and Feds: 
which we may fafely eat, : 


It breeds no Worms nor ſhall th i"; 
who truly eat this Bread : = ays | 

The Feeder is Transform'd thereby, 7 
and no bad Hamour Fed. - 2 


"Tis no intoxicating Cup 
that is put in our Hand; RS: 
Which if we could but drink it 


= 


would all our Cares diſband,. * iS "IE 


Sx « Z £41 
O blefſed be that gracious Hand a WEE S 
that holds and fills the ſame 1, 7 = ” 
And gladly would we ſee that PE. 
from whence this Bread firft came” .// » 


M,-5- 7 


: Thou Lord, who art. the God of Pea cr 


N who art our ftrengthand ftay,_ © ef © 
Let Comfort by thy means in El bi 

and ler the Fiſh dec, . "PO 

o WE" 2 Fs 4t 


IE 
” ne. 
F w 


7." 'Hpok: [ N1 


*Bſenna to King Davids 4 7- 
Hoſanna to the Chriſt) 

Who in th' Almighty's name doth come, 

 Hoſanne in the high'ſt) / 

T bim thitthas bath loved us, 

end cancel'd out our ſcore 

. in the pure Flood of bis own Blood ; 
Ps We pee for evermore. . 
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13 35g 21: line 15. for they, read thez's, 

in P« 24. 1.6, r, when, 1.7. f. gates, 
T-£*8ces,Þ, 27%. 1. 11. f. lifotve, r. dethron7,.. 
 Þ: 49+. 4+ ' their, r. theſe, Pp. 68.1. 16, 
f Hle, TY. thee, P- JO. I. 15. f. Nay, I. 
Efurp:P1g, pe Br. 1. 5. þ frery, x. fiery, p. 
89. 1. M f. grace I. grave, P.$5.1. 13» 
"ae r, PAY, P-<118, f, commuraiions, Ie - 
Pon begjon, Pe 123. I, 5.t, meſs, r. meer, 
"bs ob L8E whips f,” wipe, P 149-1, " 
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